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PART ONE 


MUSIC: OPENING THEME 


1. INT. WAKEFIELD’S HOUSE, LIVING ROOM 


MIDDLE-CLASS VICTORIAN HOME. CLOCK ON MANTEL. LOW FIRE. 


PEABODY 
You are asleep, Mr Wakefield? 


WAKEFIELD 
(BEAT. TRANCE-LIKE) Yes... 


PEABODY 
Excellent. You see, Edward? He sleep-wakes still. 


EDWARD 
Yes, Sir. 


PEABODY 
And I believe we are still in mesmeric rapport. Mr Wakefield? 
You will please... hop on one leg. 


WAKEFIELD 
Certainly, Mr Peabody. 


WAKEFIELD BEGINS HOPPING. 


PEABODY 
Ha. Excellent. 


EDWARD 
Very good, sir. 


PEABODY 
Thank you, Mr Wakefield. You may stop now. 


WAKEFIELD STOPS. 


PEABODY (CONT’D) 
You may sit. 


WAKEFIELD SITS. 


PEABODY (CONT’D) 
So. To recapitulate... You fully understand Club rules? 


WAKEFIELD 
(TRANCE) Yes. 
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PEABODY 
You will adhere to them at all times? 


WAKEFIELD 
I will. 


PEABODY 
And most particularly...? 


WAKEFIELD 
When I set foot within the Club building. 


PEABODY 
And our Queen. To her you will hold...? 


WAKEFIELD 
Unalterable, unswerving allegiance. 


PEABODY 
Go on. 


WAKEFIELD 
I will do her bidding. I will remain always ready for the 
summons to her cause. 


PEABODY 
And when that summons arrives? 


WAKEFIELD 
I will serve her loyally... even unto death. I will forever serve 
the Red Queen! 


PEABODY 
Excellent! Then it is time to wake you. 


PEABODY PASSES HIS HANDS RAPIDLY OVER WAKEFIELD. MUSIC FX. 


PEABODY 
And... with a few simple passes... Mr Wakefield? 


WAKEFIELD 
Mmmm... ? 


PEABODY 
Wake now, sir. Wake, I say. 


WAKEFIELD 
(WAKING) Mmmm. What? 


PEABODY CEASES HIS MOVEMENTS. 


PEABODY 
Ah! There! You feel well, sir? 


#222: THE CONTINGENCY CLUB by Phil Mulryne (FINAL) Page 4 


WAKEFIELD 
Certainly, Mr Peabody. Shall we begin? 


PEABODY 
Bless me, the initiation is over, Mr Wakefield. (TO EDWARD) Get 
my coat, Edward. We must return to the Club. 


EDWARD 
Very good, sir. 


EDWARD EXITS. 


WAKEFIELD 
Over? 


PEABODY 
Yes. 


WAKEFIELD 
Remarkable! I wasn’t aware of... anything! So then I anm...? 


PEABODY 

Oh, yes. Yes indeed! It is my privilege, as Club Secretary, to 

welcome you as a new brother. You have attained full membership 
of London’s premier Gentlemen’s society. You are most welcome, 

sir, to the ranks of.. The Contingency Club! 


MUSICAL TRANSITION TO: 
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2. INT. TARDIS, CONTROL ROOM 


THE DOCTOR TAPS DATA INTO THE TARDIS’ CONSOLE WHICH BEEPS IN 
RESPONSE. 


DOCTOR: 
Mm-hmm. Good... 


NYSSA ENTERS. 


NYSSA 
What are you doing, Doctor? Inputting co-ordinates? 


DOCTOR 
(CONCENTRATING) Trying to... yes. 


NYSSA 
Why? Where are we going? 


DOCTOR 
Patience, Nyssa. You’ll see. Where’s Tegan? 


NYSSA 
In her room. With Adric. She was showing us some of her things 
from Earth. 


DOCTOR 
Mmm. 


NYSSA 
Why do you ask? 


DOCTOR 
(ABSORBED) No reason. I just need a moment to concentrate. I 
want to get this right...! 
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3. INT. TARDIS, TEGAN’S ROOM 


ADRIC IS FIDDLING WITH A 1980S WALKMAN. 


ADRIC 
I don’t understand. 


TEGAN 
Don’t understand what? I’ve explained it. The music is stored 
on the tape. 


ADRIC 
I know, but - 


TEGAN 
- Here. Pass it over. 


SHE TAKES THE WALKMAN FROM ADRIC. 


TEGAN 
You put the cassette in here... See? 


SHE PUTS A TAPE IN. 


TEGAN (CONT’D) 
Press play... 


SHE CLICKS THE WALKMAN ON. TINNY MUSIC COMES OUT. 


TEGAN (CONT’D) 
And you can listen to music. Wherever you are. 


ADRIC 
I know, but - 


TEGAN 

- It’s small, you see? Compact. Perfect for a travelling 
stewardess! I thought you’d be interested, Adric! This is high 
tech. 


ADRIC 
Hardly. 


TEGAN 
Well you’re the one who said you didn’t understand. 


ADRIC 
I understand the technology, Tegan. Magnetic tape? Quite 
primitive really. 


TEGAN 
What...? 
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ADRIC 
But what I don’t understand, is why you’d store music on it. 
Why not store something useful? 


TEGAN 
Like what? Quadratic equations? 


ADRIC 
If you like. 


TEGAN 
Adric! Didn’t you have music on Alzarius? 


ADRIC 
I never really had time for it. 


TEGAN 
Some teenager you are! 


ADRIC 
Well, don’t get offended. 


TEGAN 
Oh, forget it. I’m going to find the others. 


SHE WALKS OUT OF THE ROOM. 


ADRIC 
What did I say now? 
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4. INT. TARDIS, CONTROL ROOM 


THE DOCTOR FLICKS A FEW SWITCHES. 


DOCTOR 
Nearly there...! 


NYSSA 
Then tell me. Where are we going, Doctor? 


HE FLICKS THE LAST ONE WITH A FLOURISH. 


DOCTOR 
Heathrow! England! 


NYSSA 
Doctor... I’m not so sure Tegan still wants to go back there. 


DOCTOR 
Really-? 


INTERIOR DOOR. TEGAN WALKS IN. 


TEGAN 
Someone get me out of this place! 


NYSSA 
What’s Adric done now? 


ADRIC WALKS IN. 


ADRIC 
I didn’t do anything! Apart from say her personal cassette 
player was primitive and pointless. 


TEGAN SHAKES THE WALKMAN AT HIM. 


TEGAN 

This cost me a small fortune! I treated myself when I got my 
job with the airline. And it is not primitive! Tell him, 
Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Well... these things are relative, Tegan. 


TEGAN 
What? 


ADRIC 
You see? 


TEGAN 
Well, all I can say, is that Alzarius must have been pretty 
boring if you never enjoyed a bit of music! 
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ADRIC 
We had more important things to do! 


DOCTOR 


Please! Both of you! We’re about to land. 


NYSSA 
At Heathrow? 


TEGAN 
Even Nyssa sounds sceptical now. 


DOCTOR 


Page 9 


In my opinion, we've tried and failed a bit too often. 


ADRIC 
So you’ve made it a personal challenge? 


DOCTOR 


I’ve been wondering — what if some kind of influence were 


deliberately keeping us away? 


TEGAN 


Or perhaps you just can’t fly this bucket of bolts. 


SUDDENLY THE TARDIS TILTS AND PLUNGES DOWNWARD! 


DOCTOR, NYSSA, TEGAN AND ADRIC 
(CRY OUT — THROWN ABOUT) 


TEGAN 
See?! 


NYSSA 
Doctor, what’s happening?! 


THE DOCTOR CLAMBERS BACK TO THE CONSOLE. 


DOCTOR 
We're... falling! 


ADRIC 
What? 


NYSSA 
Is that possible?! 


DOCTOR 
It shouldn’t be! 


DOCTOR, NYSSA, TEGAN AND ADRIC 
(THROWN ABOUT AGAIN) 


MUSICAL TRANSITION TO: 
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5. EXT. LONDON STREET, OUTSIDE THE CONTINGENCY CLUB 


A HORSE DRAWN CARRIAGE PULLS UP OUTSIDE THE CLUB. 


DRIVER 
Whoa! 


THE HORSES HALT. PEABODY, WAKEFIELD AND EDWARD ALIGHT. 


EDWARD 
Thank you, driver. [HE HANDS HIM A COUPLE OF COINS] That will 
be all. 


DRIVER 
Very good, sir. Gee there! 


HORSES NEIGH. THE CARRIAGE PULLS OFF. 


PEABODY 
And here we are. 


WAKEFIELD 
Magnificent, sir! The most splendid Club building in all St 
James's! 


PEABODY 
Wait until you see the interior, sir. Shall we? 


THEY CROSS THE STREET TO THE CLUB ENTRANCE. GEORGE AUGUSTUS 
APPROACHES. 


AUGUSTUS (OFF) 
(CALLING) Mr Peabody! Good day, sir! 


PEABODY 
(ANNOYED) Ah... Mr Augustus... 


AUGUSTUS 
How do you do, sir! 


PEABODY 
Ah, I’m afraid, Mr Augustus, we are rather pressed for - 


AUGUSTUS 
- And who is this? A new addition to your hallowed number? 


PEABODY 
(SIGHS) May I introduce Mr Wakefield, the noted natural 
scientist. But if you would please excuse us...? 


AUGUSTUS 
Mr Wakefield, sir! Delighted. 
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WAKEFIELD 
(CONFUSED) And I, sir. 


AUGUSTUS 
I am George Augustus. You may have heard of me? 


WAKEFIELD 
I don’t believe - 


AUGUSTUS 
- I am a writer. 


PEABODY 
A journalist. 


AUGUSTUS 
I know of your reputation of course! No wonder the Contingency 
Club has ushered you into its ranks! 


PEABODY 
Please, sir. You really must excuse us. 


PEABODY, WAKEFIELD AND EDWARD PRESS ON UP THE STEPS. 


AUGUSTUS 
I was hoping I might just - 


PEABODY 
- (CALLING BACK) No, thank you. Another time perhaps. 


PEABODY KNOCKS ON THE CLUB DOOR. 


PEABODY (CONT ’D) 
(SOFT) Edward, make sure Mr Augustus remains outside. 


EDWARD 
Very good, sir. 


THE DOOR OPENS. PEABODY AND WAKEFIELD ENTER. 


AUGUSTUS 
(FOLLOWING) Really, Mr Peabody, sir! Just a moment of your 
time! 


THE DOOR SHUTS. 


EDWARD 
I am very sorry, sir. Entry is for Club members only. 


AUGUSTUS 
(NOT HAPPY) Yes. Yes, of Course. 
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6. INT. TARDIS, CONTROL ROOM 


EVERYONE IS STILL HANGING ON FOR DEAR LIFE AND CRYING OUT. 
SUDDENLY - A MASSIVE BUMP! EVERYONE FALLS. 


EVERYONE 
Oooof! 


PAUSE. THE TARDIS IS NOW EERILY QUIET - NO SOUNDS AT ALL. 
COMPLETELY SHUT DOWN. 


DOCTOR 
Everyone all right? 


NYSSA 
Yes. 


ADRIC 
Ow. Yes. 


TEGAN 
I’m not promising something’s not broken. 


ADRIC 
Doctor, what happened? 


NYSSA 
Why’s there no light? 


TEGAN 
I can’t see a thing! 


THE DOCTOR GETS TO HIS FEET, AND GROPES ACROSS THE CONSOLE 
FLICKING SWITCHES. 


DOCTOR 
The TARDIS has completely shut down...! Here, I think I have 


THE DOCTOR FEELS IN HIS POCKETS. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
Yes! 


HE PULLS OUT A POCKET TORCH AND CLICKS IT ON. 


TEGAN 
You carry a torch in your pocket? 


DOCTOR 
Don’t you? 


ADRIC 
We’ve landed? 


a... 
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TEGAN 
You can’t call that a landing? 


THE DOCTOR FLICKS MORE SWITCHES. 


DOCTOR 
It’s like we just... fell out of the vortex. 


NYSSA 
Fell? 


DOCTOR 
We were close to our destination then the TARDIS.. shut itself 
down! 


ADRIC 
So where are we? 


DOCTOR 
I don’t know, Adric. I can’t use any of the instruments! 


NYSSA 
We can’t even open the scanner? 


THE DOCTOR TRIES. 


DOCTOR 
No. Nothing! Dead! 


TEGAN 
So we could be anywhere. 


DOCTOR 
Well, not anywhere, Tegan. We were en route to Heathrow in 
1981. 


TEGAN 
So you say. 


DOCTOR 
Maybe the old girl’s protecting herself for some reason... We’1l 
have to look outside. 


THE DOCTOR WALKS TO THE HAT STAND, GETS HIS COAT. 


TEGAN 
Outside? We don’t know what’s out there! The atmosphere could 
be poisonous! 


DOCTOR 

I keep telling you, Tegan. We’1ll be on Earth. Somewhere near 
Heathrow, close to 1981. Apart from a growing hole in the Ozone 
layer, we'll be fine. 
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TEGAN 
Well forgive me if I don’t share your confidence. 


DOCTOR 
You never do. 


TEGAN WAVES HER WALKMAN AROUND. 


TEGAN 

You know my cassette player here might be primitive. But at 
least it’s technology that consistently does what it’s supposed 
to. And that’s more than you can say for the TARDIS! 


THE DOCTOR MARCHES OVER AND TAKES THE WALKMAN. 


DOCTOR 
I’1ll take that, thank you. 


TEGAN 
Hey! What are you doing? 


DOCTOR 
Confiscating it. It’s already been the cause of one argument 
between you and Adric. Now you’re using it to insult my TARDIS! 


TEGAN 
Doctor, you’re not our headmaster! 


DOCTOR 
Well sometimes you could all do with one! You can have it back 
once we’ve looked outside. 


HE PUTS THE WALKMAN IN HIS POCKET. 


ADRIC 
How do we even get the door open? 


DOCTOR 
Ah... yes... 


HE WALKS TO DOOR. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
There’s an emergency release somewhere... 


HE WORKS ON A NEARBY PANEL. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
Adric, help me get this panel off. 


NYSSA 
But, Doctor... if something made the TARDIS shut down... there 
might be danger out there. Tegan might have a point this time. 
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TEGAN 
This time? 


THE DOCTOR AND ADRIC GET THE PANEL OPEN. 


DOCTOR 
Ah! Thank you, Adric. 


HE PULLS A LEVER INSIDE. THE DOOR HISSES OPEN. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
There! Open! Well? 


TEGAN 
I’m not going out. 


NYSSA 
I’1l wait with Tegan, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 
Adric? 


ADRIC 
I’'1l come. 


DOCTOR 
Good. 


NYSSA 
Leave the torch with us? 


THE DOCTOR HANDS THE TORCH TO NYSSA. 


DOCTOR 
There you are. Come along, Adric. 


HE EXITS THE TARDIS. 


ADRIC 
Back soon. 


ADRIC FOLLOWS THE DOCTOR OUT. 


15 
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7. INT. THE CONTINGENCY CLUB, GALLERY, CONTINUOUS 


THE DOCTOR AND ADRIC STEP CAUTIOUSLY OUT OF THE TARDIS. 


ADRIC 
Well, we’re not suffocating. So the air must be breathable. 


DOCTOR 
Like I said. Why does she never listen to me? 


THEY WALK FORWARD ON A WOODEN FLOOR. 


ADRIC 
But what is this place? 


DOCTOR 
Some sort of stately home? It’s Earth, anyway. And a rather 
fine collection of portraits! 


ADRIC 
At least there’s light out here. 


DOCTOR 
A little dated for the nineteen-eighties..! Could just be an 
house, of course. 


ADRIC WALKS TO A LAMP ON THE WALL. 


ADRIC 
I don’t understand this light, Doctor. It’s not electric... 


THE DOCTOR WALKS OVER TO ADRIC. 


DOCTOR 
Gaslight. Ah. Not very nineteen-eighties at a1l.. 


ADRIC 
Shall I tell the others it’s safe to come out? 


DOCTOR 
Oh... yes. Why not? 


ADRIC WALKS BACK TO THE TARDIS. 


DOCTOR (CONT ’D) 
Gaslight...? 


HE WALKS ALONG THE GALLERY. 


DOCTOR (CONT'D) 


old 


If only you portraits could talk. [Of course, that only really 


happens in the whispering galleries of Icaria Beta...] 


OVER THIS, EDWARD'S FOOTSTEPS APPROACH DOWN THE GALLERY. 
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EDWARD (OFF) 
Sir? 


DOCTOR 
Ah. Hello. 


EDWARD 
Good afternoon, sir. Might I be of assistance? 


EDWARD STOPS BY THE DOCTOR. 


DOCTOR 
You’re a.. footman? 


EDWARD 
A waiter, sir. 


DOCTOR 
Excellent. And, forgive me - are those newspapers you’re 
carrying...? 


EDWARD 

The evening papers, sir. Delivered a little later than usual 
a quarter to four - but still in time for tea in the drawing 
room. 


DOCTOR 
Of course! Tea in the drawing room. May I? 


EDWARD 
Please. 


THE DOCTOR TAKES A PAPER FROM THE TOP OF EDWARD'S PILE. 


DOCTOR 
Thank you, ah...? 


EDWARD 
Edward, sir. 


DOCTOR 
Thank you, Edward. 


EDWARD 
You’re most welcome, sir. 


EDWARD STARTS TO LEAVE. 


DOCTOR 
Oh, and Edward? 


EDWARD 
Yes, sir? 
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DOCTOR 
The drawing room is...? 


EDWARD 
This way, sir. The end of the gallery, turn left, then one 
floor down. 


DOCTOR 
Thank you. I’1ll be along presently. 


EDWARD 
Very good, sir. 


EDWARD WALKS ON. 


DOCTOR 
Hmm. Now let’s see. 


HE UNFOLDS THE PAPER. 
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8. INT. TARDIS, CONTROL ROOM 


ADRIC POPS HIS HEAD BACK INSIDE THE TARDIS. 


ADRIC 
Hello. We’re not dead. 


NYSSA 
Adric! Don’t joke about things like that. 


ADRIC 
Everything seems safe enough. Breathable air and everything. 


TEGAN 
So where are we? 


ADRIC 
The Doctor says it looks like Earth. Although it might be the 
wrong date. 


TEGAN 
That’d be right. We’re probably in the middle of a seventeenth- 
century plague again. 


ADRIC 
So are you not going to come out? It’s better than sitting in 
the dark. 


NYSSA 
Adric’s probably right, Tegan. 


TEGAN 
Oh... all right! Seeing as the TARDIS isn’t going anywhere! 


NYSSA 
Come on then. 


NYSSA AND ADRIC FOLLOW ADRIC OUT OF THE TARDIS. 
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9. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, GALLERY 


ADRIC, TEGAN AND NYSSA EMERGE. THE DOCTOR IS READING THE 
NEWSPAPER. 


TEGAN 
Well. Not even the Club Class Lounge at Heathrow looked this 
fancy! 


NYSSA 
Doctor? What’s that? 


DOCTOR 
It’s called a newspaper. Helpful chap called Edward gave it to 
me. 


TEGAN 
(READING) ‘The Pall Mall Gazette’? That’s not a modern 
newspaper. Is it? 


DOCTOR 
Well... Modern is a relative concept, Tegan... 


TEGAN 
Are we in the nineteen-eighties, Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
Ah... No. This appears to indicate... that we’re in eighteen-sixty- 
four. 


TEGAN 
A bit early to catch any flights, then! 


NYSSA 
But what could have affected the TARDIS...? 


DOCTOR 
I don’t know... I can’t spot anything. 


FOOTSTEPS - WAKEFIELD APPROACHING. 


ADRIC 
Doctor. Someone’s coming. 


DOCTOR 
Ah. 


WAKEFIELD (OFF) 
Hello, sir. I haven’t quite got my bearings yet. 


DOCTOR 
No? Well, nor have we. 


WAKEFIELD STOPS BY THEM. 
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WAKEFIELD 
Do you know if I’m heading the right way for the drawing room? 


DOCTOR 
Yes. It’s the end of the gallery, turn left, then one floor 
down. 


ADRIC 
(SOFT) How do you know that?! 


DOCTOR 
I’m the Doctor, by the way. This is Adric, Tegan and Nyssa. 


WAKEFIELD 
Granville Wakefield, at your service. Are you established Club 
members? 


NYSSA 
Club members? No, we’re - 


DOCTOR 
- new. Very new. 


WAKEFIELD 
Capital! Then we are in the same boat! Shall we go together? 


DOCTOR 
Delighted. As long as we.. I mean, we aren’t conventionally 
attired for afternoon tea. 


WAKEFIELD 
Nonsense. You all look perfectly respectable. 


TEGAN 
What? Even pajama boy there? 


ADRIC 
Hey! 


DOCTOR 
(UNSURE) Well, if you think we will pass muster... 


WAKEFIELD 
Of course! Lead on. I’m looking forward to some refreshment, I 
don’t mind telling you...! 


THEY ALL START TO MOVE OFF DOWN THE CORRIDOR. 
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10. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, DRAWING ROOM 


A CLOCK TICKS. AUGUSTUS AND MARJORIE SIT OPPOSITE ONE ANOTHER. 
AUGUSTUS POURS TEA. 


AUGUSTUS 
There we are, Miss Stonegood. 


MARJORIE 
Thank you, Mr Augustus. 


MARJORIE SIPS FROM HER CHINA TEACUP. 


AUGUSTUS 
Pray continue. The new Underground Railway...? 


MARJORIE 
My father was one of the principal engineers. In charge of 
tunnelling. 


AUGUSTUS 
Such an endeavour! A wonder of our modern age! But you were 
saying...? 


MARJORIE 
He has disappeared. He has vanished! And I believe it must be 
connected to the Contingency Club! 


AUGUSTUS PUTS HIS TEA DOWN. 


AUGUSTUS 
(VERY INTERESTED) The Club? Go on. 


MARJORIE 

A representative came to consult my father. I was away at the 
time.. enduring the last term of boarding school. But I have the 
housekeeper’s account. 


AUGUSTUS 
And? 


MARJORIE 
My father visited the Club. He never returned home! 


AUGUSTUS 
A mystery indeed... 


MARJORIE 

I have no other guardian, sir. My mother died in childbirth. My 
father is everything to me! Please. You must help me discover 
the truth. 
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11. INT. THE CONTINGENCY CLUB, DRAWING ROOM 


A REFINED HUBBUB OF CONVIVIAL GENTLEMANLY CHATTER. THE DOCTOR, 


TEGAN, NYSSA, ADRIC AND WAKEFIELD ENTER. 


TEGAN 
I suppose this is the drawing room. 


ADRIC 
Big, isn't at? 


WAKEFIELD 
Magnificent! Ah, Edward. 


EDWARD STEPS OVER. 


EDWARD 1 
Yes, sir? 


DOCTOR 
Edward. Hello again. 


WAKEFIELD 
We'll sit over there. Send a waiter over 
would you? 


EDWARD 1 
Of course, sir. Someone will be with you 


THE PARTY MOVES TO THEIR SEATS. 


DOCTOR 
(SOFTLY) Nyssa... 


NYSSA 
Yes? 


DOCTOR 
Everyone’s ignoring us. 


NYSSA 
That’s a bad thing? 


DOCTOR 


for refreshments, 


directly. 


Well. We don’t readily fit into a nineteenth century 


gentlemen’s club. 


NYSSA 
But Mr Wakefield said - 


DOCTOR 
- Yes. Which is also puzzling... 


THEY STOP. 
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WAKEFIELD 
Do take a seat, gentlemen. 


TEGAN 
And ladies? 


WAKEFIELD 
Eh? 


THEY SIT. IMMEDIATELY AN EDWARD APPEARS. 


EDWARD 2 
Might I offer some refreshments? 


WAKEFIELD 
Ah, Edward! 


TEGAN 
Flip. That was quick. 


ADRIC 
I thought he was sending someone else? 


WAKEFIELD 
Brandy please, Edward, for myself. Anyone else? 


ADRIC 
(TO DOCTOR) What’s ‘brandy’, Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
(TO ADRIC) It’s not a good idea, Adric. (TO EDWARD) We’re 
for the moment, thank you. 


EDWARD 2 
Very good, sir. 


HE WALKS OFF, BUT IMMEDIATELY - FROM ANOTHER DIRECTION. 


EDWARD 3 
Newspaper, sir? 


WAKEFIELD 
Ah, thank you, Edward. 


HE TAKES A PAPER. 


TEGAN 
What the - ? He just left...! 


ADRIC 
There are two of them? 


NYSSA 
Twins...? 


fine 
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EDWARD 3 
Do call if you require anything else, sir. 


HE WALKS OFF, BUT IMMEDIATELY, FROM THE FIRST DIRECTION - 


EDWARD 2 
Your brandy, sir. 


HE PUTS DOWN A GLASS, POURS FROM A DECANTER. 


TEGAN 
This is too strange. 


WAKEFIELD SHAKES OUT HIS NEWSPAPER. 


WAKEFIELD 
Thank you, Edward. 


EDWARD 2 
Sir. 


EDWARD 2 LEAVES ONCE MORE. 


WAKEFIELD 

(SIPS) Ahhh! This is the life, eh? What a Club is all about! 
Pleasant company. An escape from the domestic sphere, yet all 
the comforts a gentleman could want! 


TEGAN 
Or lady. 


WAKEFIELD 
Eh? 


TEGAN 
All the comforts a gentleman - or a lady - could want. 


WAKEFIELD 
Oh, no. No, no. Club rules are quite firm on that. 


NYSSA 
I’m sorry? 


WAKEFIELD 
The Club does not permit women to enter. Naturally. 


TEGAN 
What...? 


WAKEFIELD 

I know of one establishment that now opens its gates to the 
fairer sex - once a week on a Wednesday evening, I believe... But 
I’m pleased to say the Contingency has not followed suit! 
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TEGAN 
But... what about me and Nyssa? 


WAKEFIELD 
(OBLIVIOUS) No, no. In my opinion, their presence on that one 
day, would simply unsettle me for the other six! (LAUGHS) 


TEGAN 
But Nyssa and I! We’re women! 


WAKEFIELD 
Eh? Oh... (LAUGHS) Very good, sir! You are a jester, I see! 


ADRIC 
Doctor? What’s going on?! 


DOCTOR 
Something very strange. I want to speak to Edward again. Where 
did he go? (CALLS) Edward! 


IMMEDIATELY THREE EDWARDS STEP IN, FROM DIFFERENT DIRECTIONS, 
OVERLAPPING AS THEY SPEAK. 


EDWARD 1 
Yes, sir? 


EDWARD 2 
Might I be of assistance? 


EDWARD 3 
Is there something you require? 


TEGAN 
Flaming Nora! Three of them! 
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12. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STUDY 


AUGUSTUS 
You have gone to the police about this matter, Miss Stonegood? 


MARJORIE 
They dismissed me as a girl who reads too many gothic novels. 


AUGUSTUS 
And I dare say they are reluctant to cause trouble within 
Clubland... 


MARJORIE 
Oh, yes! St James and Pall Mall must be protected from 
unsavoury accusations at all costs! 


AUGUSTUS 
Well. It’s naturally unthinkable that a club member should 
behave dishonourably. 


MARJORIE 
Unthinkable? 


AUGUSTUS 
My dear girl, all the regulations of London’s clubs boil down 
to one rule: that a member should behave like a gentleman. 


MARJORIE 

Then where is my father, Mr Augustus? He would not leave me 
without word! You know the clubs. You write the society news. 
Will you not make enquiries for me? 


AUGUSTUS 
But I am not permitted to even enter the Contingency Club, Miss 
Stonegood. 


MARJORIE 
What? But I.. I thought you were a Club man through and through! 


AUGUSTUS 

Membership of that particular institution eludes me. And to be 
frank... my chances would not be helped by throwing out 
accusations! 


MARJORIE 
(ANGRY) Then you are as helpful as the police. And I must 
consider more desperate measures. Thank you for your time, sir. 


MARJORIE PUTS DOWN HER TEA, STANDS TO LEAVE. 


AUGUSTUS 
Please, Miss Stonegood. Wait. 


SHE PAUSES. 
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AUGUSTUS (CONT ’D) 
What do you mean by ‘desperate measures’? 


MARJORIE 


It is better you do not know, sir. You would not wish to be 
implicated in anything ‘dishonourable’. Good day. 


SHE EXITS. 
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13. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, DRAWING ROOM 


THE GENIAL HUBBUB CONTINUES. THE EDWARDS SPEAK FROM DIFFERENT 
DIRECTIONS. 


EDWARD 1 
Is there anything you require, sir? 


EDWARD 2 
Some refreshments? 


EDWARD 3 
We are here to assist. 


ADRIC 
Three servants... 


TEGAN 
Absolutely identical... 


NYSSA 
Triplets? 


DOCTOR 
Ah... Edward? 


EDWARDS 
(FROM ALL DIFFERENT DIRECTIONS) Yes? 


DOCTOR 
You’re all called Edward? 


EDWARDS 
Yes. 


DOCTOR 
(TO EDWARD 2) You. You brought, Mr Wakefield his brandy. 


EDWARD 2 
Yes, sir. 


DOCTOR 
(TO EDWARD 1) And you brought over a newspaper. 


EDWARD 3 
No, sir. That was me. You must be confusing me with my brother. 


TEGAN 
Not hard under the circumstances...! 


EDWARD 3 
I am Edward the fourth. 
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ADRIC 
The fourth? 


DOCTOR 
Yes, I see. (TO EDWARD 2) While you are...? 


EDWARD 2 
Edward the eighth, sir. 


DOCTOR 
Of course. 


TEGAN 
How many are there? 


DOCTOR 
(TO EDWARD 1) And you... ah... Edward? 


EDWARD 1 
Edward the Twenty Third, sir. 


TEGAN 
I had to ask... 


DOCTOR 
Most strange. 


TEGAN 
You think? 


DOCTOR 


Edward, can you tell me who’s in charge here? 


Page 


30 
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14. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


A SOFT BACKGROUND TICKING AND PUFFING. ALL THE INSTRUMENTS IN 
THE QUEEN’S CHAMBERS RUN BY CLOCKWORK OR STEAM POWER. PEABODY 
AND THE RED QUEEN PLAY CHESS. 


PEABODY 
Your move, my Queen. 


QUEEN 
Pawn to Queen’s Bishop four. 


THEY MOVE PIECES, UNDER - 


PEABODY 
Hmm... Pawn to King’s Knight three. 


QUEEN 
Bishop takes pawn. 


PEABODY 
My Queen! An excellent move! 


QUEEN 
Do not grovel, Peabody. Any game is joyless unless played at 
full pelt, between two earnest rivals. 


PEABODY 
Of course, my Queen. But... as you have just now learnt the 
rules... 


QUEEN 
It will be the more embarrassing for you, when you lose! Your 
move. 


PEABODY 
Knight to Queen’s Bishop three. 


QUEEN 
Did you successfully recruit the scientist - Wakefield? 


PEABODY 
Of course, my Queen. He joined the Club this afternoon. I 
believe he is in the drawing room. 


QUEEN 
Good. He will be useful. The pieces are nearly in place. My 
plan reaches its end game. 


PEABODY 
Yes, my Queen. 


THE DOOR TO THE CHAMBERS GRINDS OPENS — THANKS TO A MECHANISM 
OF CLOCKWORK AND STEAM. EDWARD ENTERS. 
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EDWARD 
Do forgive the intrusion, Mr Peabody. 


PEABODY 
What is it, Edward? 


EDWARD 
Strangers, sir. 


QUEEN 
Strangers? 


EDWARD 
They appeared in the Club. Our instructions were to inform you, 
should this ever happen. 


QUEEN 
Strangers? Who are they, Peabody? 


PEABODY 
I do not know, my Queen! 


QUEEN 
They might be spies! How did they get in? 


PEABODY 
I have no idea. It’s impossible, my Queen! 


QUEEN 
Evidently not! They must be got rid of. At once! 


PEABODY 
Yes, my Queen! At once. Come, Edward! 


PEABODY RISES, AND EXITS WITH EDWARD. 


QUEEN 
(CALLS) Nothing must interfere with the game, Peabody! Nothing! 
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15. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, DRAWING ROOM 


EDWARD 
In charge, sir? Mr Peabody is Club Chairman. 


DOCTOR 
Peabody, eh? I’d very much like to meet him. 


TEGAN 
Have you got an explanation for all this, Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
Not yet, Tegan. 


AT THE DOOR, MORE EDWARDS ENTER THE DRAWING ROOM. 


NYSSA 
Doctor - over there, at the door. More of them! 


DOCTOR 
Yes. A whole... what is the collective noun for Edwards? 


ADRIC 
They seem to be looking for something. 


DOCTOR 
Ah. It might be time for us to leave. 


HE STANDS. 


TEGAN 
Leave? Why? 


DOCTOR 
Oh, you get a sense for these things. 


PEABODY (OFF) 
They’re over there! Seize them, Edwards! 


PEABODY AND THE EDWARDS CROSS THE ROOM. 


DOCTOR 
Sometimes it’s a curse to be right. Come on! 


TEGAN, NYSSA AND ADRIC STAND. 


PEABODY (OFF) 
You Edwards there —- hold them! 


THE THREE EDWARDS BY THE DOCTOR GRAB TEGAN, NYSSA AND ADRIC. 


ADRIC 
Hey! (STRUGGLING) Get off! 
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EDWARD 1 
Apologies, sir. 


TEGAN 
(STRUGGLING) Let go! 


EDWARD 2 
I do hope this is not uncomfortable. 


NYSSA 
(STRUGGLING) Stop it! 


PEABODY ARRIVES. 


PEABODY 
Hold them! (TO DOCTOR) You. How did you get in? You are not 
Club members! 


DOCTOR 
Why not let my companions go? Then we can talk. 


PEABODY 
I think not. 


DOCTOR 
Then you leave me no choice. (SUDDENLY SHOUTS TO THE ROOM) 
Gentlemen! Help us! Kidnap! Help! 


A SLIGHT LULL IN THE CHATTER. BUT - 


WAKEFIELD 
(CALM) Do pipe down a little, old man. Too much noise - against 
Club rules, you know. 


WAKEFIELD RETURNS TO HIS PAPER. CHATTER PICKS UP AGAIN. 


DOCTOR 
They can’t see it. We’re on our own. 


TEGAN 

Well, if you want something doing.. do it yourself! (STRUGGLING) 
Get off me! 

SHE KICKS THE EDWARD HOLDING HER. 


EDWARD 1 
(PAINED) Sir..! Kicking is most ungentlemanly behaviour! 


TEGAN 
Funny, that — (WRIGGLES FREE) Ha! 


HER EDWARD STUMBLES BACK. 
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DOCTOR 
Well done, Tegan! 


PEABODY 
Hold her, you idiot! 


TEGAN 
Come on, Nyssa! Give me your hand! 


SHE GRABS NYSSA’S HAND. 


NYSSA 
(STRUGGLING) Pull, Tegan! 


NYSSA WRIGGLES FREE. 


NYSSA (CONT’D) 
That’s it! I’m free! 


PEABODY 
Stop them! 


ADRIC 
(STRUGGLING) Help me! 


TEGAN 
(SHOVING ADRIC’S EDWARD) Get off him! (SHOVES AGAIN) Off! 


EDWARD 2 
Please. Do not push (TRIPS OVER) meeee! 


ADRIC’S EDWARD CRASHES TO THE FLOOR. 


ADRIC 
Yes! Free! 


DOCTOR 
Now run! All of you! 


THEY ALL RUN. 


PEABODY 
You imbeciles! Get up! All you Edwards - get after them! 


THEY GIVE CHASE. CROSS TO FOLLOW DOCTOR’S GROUP. 


DOCTOR 
(RUNNING) This way! 


ADRIC 
(BEHIND) But, Doctor, shouldn’t we — (RUNS INTO TABLE) arrggh! 
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ADRIC FALLS OVER A COFFEE TABLE SCATTERING AFTERNOON TEA - CUPS 
AND SAUCERS SMASH. 


CLUB MEMBER 1 
Oh dear... Tea seems to have spilt. 


CLUB MEMBER 2 
Terribly sorry, old chap. Was that me? 


NYSSA RUNS OVER TO HELP ADRIC. 


NYSSA 
Adric! Are you all right? 


PEABODY (OFF) 
(CALLS) A minor spillage, gentlemen! Pay no heed! Everything 
will be cleared presently! 


ADRIC 
It’s as if they’re blind..! Where did the Doctor and Tegan go? 


NYSSA 
That way. 


EDWARDS ARE BEARING DOWN ON THEM. 


ADRIC 
Too many Edwards that way! 


NYSSA 
Come on then! This way instead! 


NYSSA AND ADRIC RUN OFF. 


PEABODY (OFF) 
You three Edwards — get after those two! The rest - with me! 
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16. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, STAIRCASE 


THE DOCTOR AND TEGAN RUN ONTO A LANDING. 


TEGAN 
Doctor! We’ve lost Nyssa and Adric. 


DOCTOR 
They must have got cut off from us, gone the other way. Come 
on, down the stairs! 


THEY START DOWN, BUT SOME EDWARDS APPEAR, COMING UP. 


EDWARD 1 (OFF) 
If you could please wait there, sir. 


THE DOCTOR AND TEGAN SKID TO A HALT. 


EDWARD 2 (OFF) 
We must detain you a moment. 


DOCTOR 
Maybe not. Up the stairs then! 


TEGAN 
Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Come on! 


THEY START RUNNING UP THE STAIRS. 
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17. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, GALLERY 


NYSSA AND ADRIC RACE DOWN A LONG GALLERY. 


ADRIC 
(RUNNING) Come on, Nyssa! 


NYSSA 
(RUNNING) I’m coming! 


ADRIC 
They’1ll be right behind us, [we need to -] 


MARJORIE IS SUDDENLY IN FRONT OF ADRIC. 


MARJORIE 
- Mind out! 


ADRIC 
(RUNS INTO HER) Oomph! 


BOTH FALL TO THE GROUND. 


NYSSA 
Adric! 


ADRIC 
Ow... Where did you come from? You ran right into me! 


MARJORIE 
No, you ran into me! — Who are you? Not Club members, dressed 
like that. (TO NYSSA) And... you’re a woman! 


NYSSA 
As are you. 


EDWARDS APPEAR IN THE DISTANCE, WALKING BRISKLY TOWARDS THEM. 


EDWARD 1 (OFF) 
Over there! 


EDWARD 2 (OFF) 
Excuse me! We require a word! 


MARJORIE 
Are they after you? 


ADRIC 
Yes. We’d lost them - till you popped up! 


MARJORIE 
Quick. I know a way out. 
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NYSSA 
You do? 


MARJORIE 
Yes. The same way I got in! Come on! 


MARJORIE JUMPS UP AND RUNS OFF. 


ADRIC 
Well? 


NYSSA 
I don’t think we’ve got a better option. Get up, Adric! 


NYSSA HELPS ADRIC UP. 


ADRIC 
(HELPED UP) Well, all right — 


NYSSA 
Come on! 


THEY RUN AFTER MARJORIE. 


EDWARD 1 (OFF) 
Please! Wait! 


THE EDWARDS AREN’T FAR BEHIND. 
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18. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, STAIRS/LANDING 


THE DOCTOR AND TEGAN RACE UP THE STAIRS. 


DOCTOR 
Tegan, come on! 


TEGAN 
(OUT OF BREATH, ANNOYED) All right! 


THEY REACH THE NEXT LANDING. 


DOCTOR 
A landing. Continue up? Or - ? 


SOME EDWARDS APPEAR ON THE STAIRS ABOVE THEM. 


EDWARD 1 
- Sir, I believe you are wanted. 


DOCTOR 
Maybe not! 


EDWARD 2 
If you could wait a moment. 


TEGAN 
Then where?! 


DOCTOR 
Errr... 


THE DOCTOR DASHES ACROSS THE LANDING AND PULLS OPEN A DOOR. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
In here! Quickly! 


THEY RUSH IN. THE DOOR SLAMS SHUT. 
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19. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, BEDROOM, CONTINUOUS 


THE DOCTOR LOCKS THE DOOR. 


TEGAN 
What’s this? A bedroom? 


DOCTOR 
Many Clubs have them. Home away from home, you know. 


THE EDWARDS KNOCK. 


EDWARD (OUTSIDE) 
Would you mind terribly opening the door, sir? 


DOCTOR 
(CALLS) Ah... do not disturb, thank you! 


KNOCKING ON THE DOOR CONTINUES. THE DOCTOR CROSSES THE ROOM. 


TEGAN 
So what now? 


DOCTOR 
The window? 


HE RAISES THE WINDOW. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
Ah. 


TEGAN JOINS HIM. THEY LEAN OUT. THE NOISE OF A LONDON ROAD 
BELOW. 


TEGAN 
Perfect. Three storeys up. And no crash mats on the road below. 


DOCTOR 
That would have been convenient, but unusual for Pall Mall. 


TEGAN 
Is that where we are? 


THE DOCTOR CLOSES THE WINDOW AGAIN. 


DOCTOR 
The heart of Clubland. 


EDWARD (OUTSIDE) 
I do apologize, sir. But we must break the door down. 


THEY START TO FORCE THE DOOR. 
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TEGAN 
We’re trapped! 


DOCTOR 
Yes, thank you, Tegan. 


THE DOOR SPLINTERS OPEN AND FOUR EDWARDS RUSH IN. 


EDWARD 1 
We do apologize for the disruption, sir. 


THEY CROSS THE ROOM. 


TEGAN 
Four of them now! — (GRABBED) Ah! Get off! 


DOCTOR 
(STRUGGLING) What do you intend to do? 


EDWARD 1 
Our instructions are quite clear, sir. 


EDWARD 2 
You must be ejected from the Club. 


DOCTOR 
That suits us perfectly. Now if you'd care to let us go, we can 
all go downstairs in a civilised fashion and Tegan and I will- 


EDWARD 3 
You must be ejected from the Club. 


ONE OF THE EDWARDS RAISES THE WINDOW AGAIN. 


TEGAN 
Ejected? You mean... through the window?! 


EDWARD 4 
If you'd care to accompany me. 


THE EDWARDS DRAG THE DOCTOR AND TEGAN TO THE WINDOW AND START 
FORCING THEM OUT. 


TEGAN 
But we’re three floors up! 


DOCTOR 
You'll kill us! We’1ll break our necks on the pavements of Pall 
Mall! 


END OF PART ONE 
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PART TWO 


REPRISE: 


EDWARD 3 
You must be ejected from the Club. 


ONE OF THE EDWARDS RAISES THE WINDOW AGAIN. 


TEGAN 
Ejected? You mean... through the window?! 


EDWARD 4 
You must be ejected from the Club. 


THE EDWARDS DRAG THE DOCTOR AND TEGAN TO THE WINDOW AND START 
FORCING THEM OUT. 


TEGAN 
But we’re three floors up! 


DOCTOR 
You’1l kill us! We’1l break our necks on the pavements of Pall 
Mall! 


20. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, BEDROOM [CONTINUED] 


PEABODY STRIDES THROUGH THE DOOR. 


PEABODY 
Edward! Stop! 


THE EDWARDS INSTANTLY STOP. 


TEGAN 
Thank goodness... 


EDWARDS 
(ALMOST IN UNISON) Sir? / Sir? / Sir? / Sir? 


PEABODY 
What are you doing? 


EDWARD 1 
You requested the strangers be ejected from the Club, sir. 


PEABODY 
Yes, yes. But through the front door! Not the nearest window! 


EDWARD 2 
Ah. 
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EDWARD 3 
I see our mistake. 


EDWARD 4 
I do apologise, Mr Peabody. 


DOCTOR 
Oh, well. An easy misunderstanding. 


TEGAN 
Maybe, if you’re homicidal! 


PEABODY 
So? 


EDWARD 1 
Sir? 


PEABODY 
Get them downstairs! 


EDWARDS 
Yes, sir. / At once. / Of course. / Sir. 


PEABODY 
I don’t know how you both got inside. But this is a private 
gentlemen’s club. And you are not members! Now move! 


THE EDWARDS MANHANDLE TEGAN AND THE DOCTOR OUT. 


TEGAN 
(STRUGGLING) All right, all right! We’ll go downstairs! 
Happily! 


DOCTOR 
(BEING PUSHED) Yes, very well. (QUIETLY) I do hope Nyssa and 
Adric found an easier way out... 
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21. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, KITCHENS 


POTS BUBBLE AND PANS CLATTER. A STAFF OF EDWARDS COOK. 


EDWARD 1 
(CALLS) Is the mutton chop ready? 


EDWARD 2 
It’s beefsteak tonight. 


EDWARD 3 
Onions! More onions, parsley and thyme! 


MARJORIE LEADS NYSSA AND TEGAN IN. 


NYSSA 
(QUIETLY) The kitchens...? 


MARJORIE 
(QUIETLY) Yes. We need to get through them. 


ADRIC 
(QUIETLY) And then? 


MARJORIE 
Carry on down. 


NYSSA 
Down? But we're already below street level. 


MARJORIE 
Yes. 


ADRIC 
It’s full of Edwards in here! 


MARJORIE 
It’s the only way. If you want to stay in the Club, be my 
guest. But that lot who were chasing you will find you again. 


MARJORIE SETS OFF THROUGH THE KITCHEN. 


NYSSA 
Oh, come on, Adric. 


ADRIC 
But what if these Edwards try and catch us? 


NYSSA 
I don’t think we have a choice! 


AS THEY FOLLOW MARJORIE: 
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EDWARD 1 
Soup! We’1ll need the soup as soon as possible. 


EDWARD 2 
More seasoning...! 


ADRIC 
(WHISPER) They seem to be ignoring us... 


NYSSA 
(WHISPER) Perhaps these Edwards haven’t received any 
instructions to capture us? 


THEY CATCH UP WITH MARJORIE. 


ADRIC 
(TO MARJORIE) Didn’t they try and stop you? When you came in? 


MARJORIE 
The servants? No. Ah —- here we are. 


THEY EXIT THE KITCHENS, INTO - 
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22. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, SCULLERY, CONTINUOUS 
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ONE EDWARD HAS HIS HANDS DEEP IN A BELFAST SINK, FULL OF 


WASHING UP, SCRUBBING POTS. 


MARJORIE 
The scullery. 


EDWARD 1 
Clean pots for the kitchen are over there. 


HE TURNS. 


EDWARD 1(CONT’D) 


Oh! I do beg your pardon. I thought you were someone else. 


HE TURNS BACK TO SCRUBBING. 


ADRIC 


(WHISPERS TO NYSSA) I don't understand. He's seen us but he’s 


ignoring us... 


NYSSA 


They’re only interested in whatever task they’ve been given. 


MARJORIE 
Those stone steps at the back. Come on. 


MARJORIE SETS OFF. 


NYSSA 
Where do they lead? 


MARJORIE 
(GOING OFF) The cellar, of course. 


THEY SET OFF AFTER HER. 


ADRIC 
And how do we get out through there? Marjorie? 


NYSSA 
(QUIETLY) I just hope the Doctor and Tegan found 
out. 


an 


easier way 
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23. EXT. LONDON STREET, OUTSIDE THE CONTINGENCY CLUB 


HORSE DRAWN CABS RATTLE PAST. THE CLUB DOOR OPENS. 


TEGAN 
(STRUGGLING) Okay! We’re out! You don’t need to - 


THE EDWARDS THROW TEGAN AND THE DOCTOR DOWN THE STEPS. 


TEGAN (CONT’D) 
Aaaah! 


DOCTOR 
Woah...! 


AUGUSTUS (JUST OFF) 
I say...! 


TEGAN COLLIDES WITH GEORGE AUGUSTUS. 


AUGUSTUS (CONT’D) 
Wumph! 


THEY END UP IN A HEAP. THE DOCTOR GOES SPRAWLING NEARBY. 


DOCTOR 
Ooof! 


PEABODY 
And stay out! 


CLUB DOOR SLAMS. 


TEGAN 
(GROANS ) 


DOCTOR 
Tegan...? Are you all right? 


TEGAN 
(GROANS) Yes. This passer-by broke my fall. 


AUGUSTUS 
(MUFFLED) My dear lady... What on earth...? 


THE DOCTOR GETS TO HIS FEET, BRUSHES HIMSELF OFF. 


DOCTOR 
Terribly sorry, sir. Come on, Tegan... Up we get...! 


THE DOCTOR HELPS TEGAN TO HER FEET. 


TEGAN 
Thanks. 
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DOCTOR 
And might I assist you, Mr...? 


AUGUSTUS 
Augustus. George Augustus, at your service. 


DOCTOR 
I’m the Doctor. My friend here is Tegan— (REMEMBERS WHERE HE 
IS) Miss Tegan Jovanka. Up we come. 


THE DOCTOR PULLS AUGUSTUS UP. 


AUGUSTUS 
Most kind. Ow! 


DOCTOR 
Are you hurt? 


AUGUSTUS 
My ankle...! Ow! 


DOCTOR 
Perhaps it’s sprained. 


TEGAN 
I’m sorry if I’ve hurt you. 


AUGUSTUS 
Oh no! I’m quite all right, I assure you. (TRIES ANKLE) Ow! 


DOCTOR 
I’m not sure you are, you know. Here — lean on me. 


AUGUSTUS DOES SO. 


AUGUSTUS 
Thank you. What on earth was the cause of your sudden emergence 
from The Contingency Club? 


DOCTOR 
Oh, I’m afraid we were being thrown out. 


AUGUSTUS 
Indeed? Perhaps, sir, like myself, it is an establishment you 
dearly wish to join? 


TEGAN 
You want to join it? It’s a madhouse! 


DOCTOR 
Yes, thank you, Tegan. (TO AUGUSTUS) We should assist you home, 
Mr Augustus. (TO SELF) Though I should really try and get back 
inside... 
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TEGAN 
Back in? Are you crazy? 


DOCTOR 
Nyssa and Adric might still be in there. 


AUGUSTUS 
I’m sure I can hail a cab to get back home. Ow! 


HE NEARLY FALLS. THE DOCTOR MOVES TO SUPPORT HIM. 


DOCTOR 
We'll see you home. It’s the least we can do. (CALLS) Driver! 


A PASSING CAB PULLS UP. 


DOCTOR (CONT'D) 
Come on, Tegan. Let’s get him in the cab. 


TEGAN 
All right. 


THE DOCTOR AND TEGAN SUPPORT AUGUSTUS. 


AUGUSTUS 
Doesn’t seem quite decent... leaning on one of the fairer sex. 


TEGAN 
You’d prefer to fall in the gutter? 


THEY CLIMB UP INTO THE CAB. 


AUGUSTUS 
Thank you. Most kind. Ow! 


MUSICAL TRANSITION TO: 
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24. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, CELLAR 


MARJORIE, NYSSA AND ADRIC COME DOWN THE LAST FEW STONE STEPS. 


MARJORIE 
The cellar... Good. Uh... This way - I think. 


SHE WALKS ACROSS THE CELLAR. NYSSA AND ADRIC FOLLOW. 


NYSSA 
What are all these bottles? Hundreds of them! 


MARJORIE 
Have you never seen a wine cellar before? 


NYSSA 
These are all here to be drunk? 


MARJORIE 
Well, not all at once.. Ah..! Here! 


CRUNCHING OVER LOOSE RUBBLE, THEY STOP. 


NYSSA 
A hole in the back wall. The brickwork’s been opened up... 


MARJORIE 
Yes. 


ADRIC 
Did you do this? 


MARJORIE 
Don’t be stupid. 


ADRIC 
(OFFENDED) Stupid? 


MARJORIE 
Theres’s a tunnel through there. 


NYSSA 
So this is how you got in? 


MARJORIE 
Yes. Left my lamp somewhere... (LOOKS) I turned the wick down, 
naturally. Didn't want anyone to... Ah! 


SHE PICKS UP AN OIL LAMP. 


MARJORIE (CONT'D) 
Still lit! Good! I'll just turn it up again... (TURNING THE WICK 
UP) That's better, now we can see. Coming then? 
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MARJORIE STEPS THROUGH THE WALL AND WALKS INTO THE TUNNEL. 


ADRIC 
(QUIETLY, TO NYSSA) Well? Do we follow her? 


NYSSA 
(QUIETLY) I don’t know, Adric. At least she’s an individual. 
Rather than an ‘Edward’, I mean. 


ADRIC 
But how do we know we can trust her? 


MARJORIE REAPPEARS AT THE TUNNEL ENTRANCE. 


MARJORIE 
I said come on! You won’t get far without my lamp! 


NYSSA 
Sorry. We just... Look, we don’t even know your name. 


MARJORIE 
What difference does that make? (BEAT) It’s Marjorie. Marjorie 
Stonegood. 


NYSSA 
Good. I’m Nyssa. This is Adric. 


MARJORIE 
Fine. Coming? 


NYSSA 
We just had a few questions. 


MARJORIE 
Questions? 


ADRIC 
You know. Before we follow you down a dark tunnel? 


MARJORIE 
(SIGHS) Well then? 


ADRIC 
How did you even know this tunnel was here? 


MARJORIE 
My father. 


ADRIC 
He made it? 


MARJORIE 
I.. don’t know. He disappeared. Then I found a tunnelling plan 
among his papers. There’s a whole network of tunnels - right 
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below the Club. 


NYSSA 
What for? 


MAJORIE 
I don’t know that either. But I came to the Club to look 
him. 


ADRIC 
Using the tunnelling plan...? 


MARJORIE 
Exactly. 


NYSSA 
And those... men, chasing us - the servants in the Club. 


MARJORIE 
Yes? 


NYSSA 
You could see that they were all identical? 


MARJORIE 
Of course. 


NYSSA 
Don’t you find that very strange? 


MARJORIE 
Yes! But I’d rather think about it once we’ve got away! 


NYSSA 
Well. That seems logical. Adric? 


ADRIC 
Oh.. all right. Let’s go. (TO MARJORIE) But where’s this 
tunnelling plan of yours? Can I see it? 


MARJORIE FEELS IN THE POCKETS OF HER DRESS. 


MARJORIE 
Oh no... 


ADRIC 
What? You haven’t lost it? 


MARJORIE 


for 


It must have dropped from my pocket... when you ran into me! 


ADRIC 
That wasn’t my fault! 
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NYSSA 
Can you remember the way without it, Marjorie? 


MARJORIE 

(BLUFFS) Yes. I’m sure I can. (BEAT) I mean... I think I can. 
(GOING OFF) Come on! And then you can tell me why you were 
running round in the Club! 


MARJORIE GOES. 


NYSSA 
Well? Come on, Adric. 


ADRIC 
I suppose so... 


NYSSA AND ADRIC STEP THROUGH THE RUBBLE AND FOLLOW. 


MUSICAL TRANSITION TO: 
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25. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


THE STEAM OPERATED DOOR TO THE CHAMBERS OPENS. PEABODY ENTERS. 


PEABODY 
My queen? Are you here? 


QUEEN (OFF) 
Where else would I be, Peabody? 


RUGBY BALL IS THROWN HARD, HITTING PEABODY IN THE STOMACH. 


PEABODY 
Ooof! 


THE BALL BOUNCES ON THE GROUND. 


QUEEN 
Do you know what that is? 


PEABODY GINGERLY PICKS IT UP. 


PEABODY 
(WINDED) It is... a rugby ball, my Queen. 


QUEEN 
Ha! A strange shape to be called a ball? Is it not? 


PEABODY 
Yes, my Queen. 


QUEEN 
A pig’s bladder, clad in leather! You know this game, ‘Rugby 
Ball’? 


PEABODY 
Rugby football. I have a passing knowledge, my Queen. 


QUEEN 

You will explain the rules to me. What game could be played 
with such a strange ball? These sports..! Your world loves them, 
does it not? 


PEABODY 
We English certainly seem to, my Queen. But I came with news of 
the strangers. 


QUEEN 
The strangers..! Ah yes. They have been dealt with? 


PEABODY 

They have been driven from the Club, my Queen! I saw two thrown 
out myself. A thorough search has been made for the other two. 
They have also gone. 
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QUEEN 
Gone? Gone where? 


PEABODY 
Gone from the Club. Surely that it what counts. 


QUEEN 

This is not dealing with the problem, Peabody! They are non- 
members and they have been inside! What if they speak of what 
they have seen? 


PEABODY 

No one will credit wild talk, my Queen. We have too many 
powerful men as members! We are the most respected Gentlemen’s 
Club in all St James's! 


QUEEN 
It is a risk, Peabody! I fear you lack the ruthless instinct to 
win this game! You must be remorseless! 


PEABODY 
I.. I am sorry, My Queen. 


QUEEN 
And how did they enter in the first place? Did you question 
them? Is our building not secure? 


PEABODY 
It is, my Queen! Although... (RELUCTANT) Our search did find 
something else. 


QUEEN 
What? 


PEABODY 

In an upper gallery. A sort of... blue box. It says ‘Police’ on 
it.. but I have never seen its like. And as for how these 
strangers could have been brought it in...! 


QUEEN 
You fool! The strangers did not bring it. It brought them. It 
must be a travel capsule! 


PEABODY 
But... But it has no wheels! 


QUEEN 
You primitive! These strangers... they may be agents sent to try 
and rig the game! 


PEABODY 
You cannot lose, my Queen! You have planned everything 
perfectly! 
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QUEEN 
The stakes are too high to take chances, Peabody! We must keep 
all the odds in my favour! Are the explosives ready? 


PEABODY 
Yes, my Queen. And the strangers are now gone. What more can we 
do? 


QUEEN 
What more? You will go after them! You will find them, Peabody! 
And you will deal with them.. permanently! 


MUSICAL TRANSITION TO: 
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26. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STUDY 


THE DOCTOR BINDS UP AUGUSTUS’S ANKLE. 


DOCTOR 
There. The bandage should keep the swelling down. That’s not 
too tight on your ankle? 


AUGUSTUS 
No, no. It’s feeling better already. 


DOCTOR 
Still, best not move from your day bed here - and keep that leg 
propped up on cushions. 


AUGUSTUS 
Thank you. Might I offer you both a drink? 


DOCTOR 
Very kind. 


TEGAN 
I can get it. 


AUGUSTUS 
The cabinet there, my dear. I could do with a whisky. 


TEGAN OPENS A DRINKS CABINET, TAKES A DECANTER AND POURS. 


AUGUSTUS (CONT’D) 
Without the water, thank you... 


DOCTOR 
Water without the whisky for me, please, Tegan. Now, Mr 
Augustus — you were speaking of the Club...? 


TEGAN POURS AND BRINGS DRINKS OVER. 


AUGUSTUS 

The Contingency? Ah, thank you, my dear. Yes... (TAKES DRINK) 
Relatively newly established in London... Yet it has quickly 
become the most exclusive enclave. 


TEGAN 
Exclusive? That’s one word for it... 


AUGUSTUS 
Men of science, men of learning, men of politics have flocked 
there. Other Clubs have lost leading members hand over fist! 


TEGAN 
Other clubs? 
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AUGUSTUS 

Distinguished institutions like The Reform and The Athenaeum - 
where I am a member. The Carlton, of course. The Garrick... The 
Travellers. Even some of the gaming Clubs - White’s, Brooks, 
Boodles...! 


TEGAN 
Those are all clubs? 


AUGUSTUS 
Yes. Oh yes, indeed. Very established establishments. 


DOCTOR 
A bit of a Victorian obsession, Tegan. 


TEGAN 
And I suppose none of them have women members? 


AUGUSTUS 
Dear me, no! A club is a place secure from women. Where we 
weary men may rest! 


TEGAN 
How enlightened. 


DOCTOR 
Tegan... 


AUGUSTUS 

(OBLIVIOUS) Yes, a fellow would be quite a social pariah were 
he not member of at least one Club. Where are you a member, 
sir? 


DOCTOR 
Me? Ah, nowhere, I’m afraid. 


AUGUSTUS 
Nowhere? You astonish me! You seem eminently clubbable! 


TEGAN 
I've met lots of eminently clubbable men today... 


DOCTOR 

Yes, thank you, Tegan. (TO AUGUSTUS) I rather hold to Marx’s 
maxim — I refuse to join any club that would have me as a 
member. 


AUGUSTUS 
(SUSPICIOUS) Karl Marx, the German? 


DOCTOR 
Groucho Marx. The American. 
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AUGUSTUS 
You are.. most unconventional, sir. You say you are visitors to 
London? 


TEGAN 
In a manner of speaking. 


AUGUSTUS 

Then perhaps The Travellers might suit you. Although to attain 
membership you must have travelled at least five hundred miles 
from the British Isles. 


DOCTOR 
Oh, I think I might qualify... But I really am more concerned 
with the Contingency. 


AUGUSTUS 

As am I, sir! I would dearly love to know its secrets! But I 
have not been permitted entrance! You at least have set foot 
inside. 


DOCTOR 
Briefly. And I have to try and get back in. 


HE STANDS. 


TEGAN 
But just how are you going to get past all those creepy 
doppelgangers? 


AUGUSTUS 
Doppelgangers? More Germans? 


DOCTOR 
Tegan - we need to see if Adric and Nyssa are all right. And we 
need to get back to the TARDIS. 


TEGAN 
Why? It’s not as if it’s working! 


AUGUSTUS 
TARDIS? 


DOCTOR 
Our own particular clubhouse, Mr Augustus. Without it, we’re 
rather stuck! 
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27. INT. TUNNELS BELOW CONTINGENCY CLUB 


MARJORIE LEADS NYSSA AND ADRIC. THEIR FOOTSTEPS ECHO. ADRIC 
STUMBLES. 


ADRIC 
Ugh. (NOT HAPPY) I could really do with some more light back 
here! 


NYSSA 
There’s only one lamp, Adric. It’s probably best if Marjorie 
leads with it. 


MARJORIE STOPS - NYSSA AND ADRIC NEARLY BUMP INTO HER. 


ADRIC 
Hey! What now? 


NYSSA 
Marjorie? 


MARJORIE 
A fork in the tunnel. I... don’t remember coming this way. 


ADRIC 
What? How can you not remember? 


NYSSA 
Adric, give her a moment. 


MARJORIE 
I just can’t recall which passage I took. 


NYSSA 
It’s all right, Marjorie. Take your time. 


MARJORIE 
It seemed so straightforward on the way in. The tunnels at this 
point mostly led upward... 


SHE HOLDS THE LAMP UP. 


ADRIC 
That one has a steeper incline down. 


MARJORIE 
Yes... 


ADRIC 
So is it that one? 


MARJORIE 
I... Yes. That must be the one... Yes. 


#222: THE CONTINGENCY CLUB by Phil Mulryne (FINAL) Page 62 


ADRIC 
You’re sure? 


MARJORIE 
Well... 


NYSSA 
Don’t worry, Marjorie. We’ll try it. The worst that can happen 
is we’ll have to retrace our steps. 


MARJORIE 
Yes. All right. 


ADRIC 
Unless we get lost forever in a labyrinth deep below the 
streets of London... 


NYSSA 
Adric! Come on, Marjorie. You lead. 


THEY MOVE OFF DOWN THE BRANCH TUNNEL. 
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28. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STUDY 


TEGAN 
(QUIETLY) I’m not happy about this, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 
How unusual. 


TEGAN 
How come I have to stay here and play the nursemaid? 


DOCTOR 
Well you were the one who injured Mr Augustus in the first 
place. 


TEGAN 
That was hardly my fault! — Look, just promise me you won’t try 
to get back into that place all by yourself. 


DOCTOR 

I don’t see how I could, Tegan - against the massed ranks of 
Edwards. But a little reconnaissance never did any harm. 
(THINKING) There’s something about that Club building that 
felt... wrong. 


TEGAN 
A number of things spring to mind. 


DOCTOR 
I can’t put my finger on it... Anyway, I’11 be back soon. 


HE WALKS OVER TO AUGUSTUS 


DOCTOR 
Tegan will take good care of you, Mr Augustus. 


AUGUSTUS 
I assure you there’s no need, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 
Well, let’s say you can look after each other until I’m back. 
I’1l see myself out! 


THE DOCTOR EXITS. 


AUGUSTUS 
Do you wish to rest, my dear? You seem to have had a busy day. 


TEGAN 
You can say that again. But no. I’m not tired. 


AUGUSTUS 
No. Neither am I. Perhaps a game then? Cards? Chess? 
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TEGAN 
I suppose we could play something. 


AUGUSTUS 
Excellent! I do love games...! 
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29. INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER 


MARJORIE, NYSSA AND ADRIC COME OUT OF THE TUNNEL INTO A LARGE 
CHAMBER. THEY STOP. 


MARJORIE 
Oh...! 


ADRIC 
A chamber. It’s big. (WHISPER) Hey! 


NYSSA 
What? 


ADRIC 
There are lights up ahead. Dim ones. 


MARJORIE 
I definitely didn’t come this way. Let’s go back. 


ADRIC WALKS FORWARD INTO THE CHAMBER. 


NYSSA 
Adric, be careful. 


ADRIC 
There’s no-one here... I want to see what the lights are. 


HE STOPS. 


ADRIC (CONT'D, OFF) 
Listen. 


NYSSA 
What? 


THE OTHERS JOIN ADRIC. AS THEY DO: BUBBLING FX FADES IN. 


MARJORIE 
What is it? 


NYSSA 
Liquid of some kind. Bubbling... 


ADRIC AND NYSSA WALK FORWARD SLOWLY. 


NYSSA (CONT'D) 
And do you smell something? 


MARJORIE 
What are you both doing? 


ADRIC 
Yes. Organic... Sweet. 
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MARJORIE (OFF) 
I thought we were going to retrace our steps? 


ADRIC 
And isn’t it warm down here! 


ADRIC AND NYSSA STOP. BUBBLING IS LOUDER. 


NYSSA 
There’s something here. Marjorie, bring the lamp! 


MARJORIE COMES FORWARD. 


MARJORIE 
What? 


NYSSA 
Hold the lamp up. 


MARJORIE DOES SO. 


MARJORIE 
(ASTONISHED) A.. bath! A huge ceramic bath! 


NYSSA 
But what’s in it? We need more light... 


ADRIC CROUCHES. 


ADRIC 
There’s a flame! Underneath it. A gas flame! 


NYSSA 
The dim light you saw... 


ADRIC 


66 


I saw lights plural. So there must be more than one bath... 


HE MOVES FORWARD AGAIN. 


ADRIC (OFF) 
Yes. There’s another one here. And there... 


THE OTHERS JOIN ADRIC. 


MARJORIE 


I don’t like this. What’s a bath house doing down here?! 


ADRIC 
Hey! What’s that? 


MARJORIE 
It looks like a.. a lamp post! Like a street lamp! 
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ADRIC 
Can you light it? 


MARJORIE 
I suppose... If it runs on gas. Help me up? 


ADRIC 
Here. (HE KNEELS) Stand on my knee. 


NYSSA 
I’1l hold you. 


EFFORT. MARJORIE STANDS ON ADRIC AND REACHES UP. 


MARJORIE 
(LIFTING HER LAMP) I can just reach it with the candle... 


THE STREET LAMP CATCHES. 


MARJORIE (CONT’D) 
There! 


NYSSA 
Well done! Light! 


MARJORIE COMES DOWN. THEY LOOK ABOUT. 


MARJORIE 
(GASPS) My goodness...! 


NYSSA 
Dozens and dozens of baths! 


ADRIC 
In every direction! 
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30. EXT. LONDON STREET, OUTSIDE AUGUSTUS’S HOUSE 


A CAB WAITS IN THE STREET, HORSES NEIGHING. DOCTOR STRIDES UP. 


CABBIE 
Where to, sir? 


DOCTOR 
You know The Contingency Club - Pall Mall? 


CABBIE 
Of course, sir. Hop in. 


DOCTOR 
Thank you. 


THE DOCTOR CLIMBS INTO THE CAB. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
Much obliged! 


CABBIE 
Make yourself comfortable. Gee up there! 


THE CABBIE CRACKS HIS WHIP. THE CAB MOVES OFF, RATTLING DOWN 
THE STREET. A MOMENT LATER A LARGER CARRIAGE PULLS UP. 


EDWARD 1 
Woah! 


HORSES STOP. THE CARRIAGE DOOR OPENS AND PEABODY GETS OUT. 


PEABODY 
Thank you, Edward. 


EDWARD 1 (ABOVE) 
Sir. 


PEABODY 
Come along, Edward. 


EDWARD 2 (IN CARRIAGE) 
Yes, sir. 


EDWARD 2 GETS OUT. 


PEABODY 
That house, over there, belongs to Mr George Augustus. 


EDWARD 2 
And the strangers are within, sir? 
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PEABODY 
I saw them speak to Augustus outside the Club. It is a place 
for us to start. 


EDWARD 2 
Of course, sir. 


PEABODY 
Very well. (TO EDWARD 1) Edward, you wait with the carriage. 


EDWARD 1 (ABOVE) 
Very good, sir. 


PEABODY 
(TO EDWARD 2) While you come with me, Edward. 


EDWARD 2 
Yes, sir. 


PEABODY 
Around the back, I think... 


PEABODY AND EDWARD 2 WALK ACROSS THE STREET. 
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31. EXT. LONDON STREET, OUTSIDE THE CONTINGENCY CLUB 


THE CAB PULLS UP OUTSIDE THE CONTINGENCY CLUB. 


CABBIE 
(CALLS) Contingency Club, sir. 


DOCTOR 
Ah! Thank you! 


THE DOCTOR GETS OUT. 


DOCTOR 
Would you wait here? While I take a quick walk round it? 


CABBIE 
A walk round it, sir? You’re not going into it? 


DOCTOR 
Surprising what a turn around the block can reveal... 


CABBIE 
(NONPLUSSED) Yes, sir. I can wait. 


DOCTOR 
Good man! Excellent. Shan’t be long! 


THE DOCTOR STRIDES OFF. 
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32. EXT. AROUND THE BACK OF AUGUTUS’S HOUSE 


PEABODY AND EDWARD PEER THROUGH A WINDOW. 


EDWARD 
(LOOKING, WHISPER) I can see... a storeroom inside, sir. 


PEABODY 
(WHISPER) Very good, Edward. Try and get the window open... 


EDWARD TRIES THE WINDOW. 


PEABODY (CONT’D) 
That’s it... the catch there... Yes! 


HE UNLATCHES THE WINDOW. 


PEABODY (CONT’D) 
Well done, Edward. 


EDWARD 
Sir. 


PEABODY 
Now help me up. 


EDWARD 
Sir. 


SOME EFFORT - EDWARD HELPS PEABODY CLAMBER UP. 


PEABODY 
That’s.. it..! I’m nearly through... Whoa! 


PEABODY FALLS IN, LANDING WITH A THUMP. 


PEABODY (CONT’D, OFF) 
Ow! 


EDWARD 
Sir? 


PEABODY APPEARS AT THE WINDOW. 


PEABODY 
Why didn’t you hold onto me?! 


EDWARD 
I do apologise, sir. I did not realize that you - 


PEABODY 
- Oh, never mind! Come on. I’11 pull you in. 


PEABODY PULLS EDWARD UP. 


#222: THE CONTINGENCY CLUB by Phil Mulryne (FINAL) Page 72 


33. INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER 


ADRIC 
What are these baths all for? I don’t understand! 


NYSSA 
Poor Adric. You’d prefer a computer and a few equations to 
solve. But this feels much more... organic. 


ADRIC 
Then that’s your department. 


MARJORIE 
I really think we should leave. 


NYSSA 
Pass your lamp, Marjorie. 


MARJORIE 
(RELUCTANT) Here. 


SHE GIVES NYSSA THE LAMP. 


NYSSA 
With the extra light... we should be able to see... 


NYSSA LEANS OVER A BATH, BENDING CLOSE TO THE SURFACE. BUBBLING 
FX LOUDER. 


MARJORIE 
Careful, Nyssa! 


NYSSA 
This liquid’s so thick. Viscous. (SURPRISE) I think it’s... 


SHE REACHES OUT AND TOUCHES THE FLUID. 


ADRIC 
Nyssa, it may not be safe to touch! 


NYSSA 
I think it’s some kind of... amniotic fluid! And... (REAL SHOCK) 
What on Traken?! 


ADRIC 
Nyssa?! 


MARJORIE 
What is it?! 


NYSSA 
Floating in the bath..! It’s an Edward! 
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34. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STOREROOM 


EDWARD STANDS INSIDE WITH PEABODY. 


PEABODY 
(TRYING TO CATCH BREATH) All right. We’re in. Now we must be 
quiet, Edward. 


EDWARD 
Sir, behind you - do be careful of the - 


PEABODY DISLODGES A FIRE SHOVEL HANGING ON A RACK. 


EDWARD (CONT’D) 
- fire shovel. 


IT CLANGS ONTO HIS FOOT. 


PEABODY 
Ow! ! 


HE HOPS ABOUT. 


EDWARD 
Are you all right, sir? 


PEABODY 
(PAIN) My toe! 


EDWARD 
Sir, do watch out for those other tools...! 
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35. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STUDY, THE SAME TIME 


AUGUSTUS IS DEALING A DECK OF CARDS. 


TEGAN 
You’re going to have to teach me the rules. 


AUGUSTUS 
For Old Maid? It’s very simple. 


A DISTANT CLATTER FROM THE STOREROOM. 


TEGAN 
What was that? 


AUGUSTUS 
It came from the back of the house... 


HE STANDS. 


TEGAN 
Mind your ankle! 


AUGUSTUS 
My ankle? Oh... It’s already feeling much better. 


TEGAN 
That was quick. 


AUGUSTUS 

The bandages were infused with a medicinal preparation. It's 
the latest thing, I believe. Very effective. I must just check 
what that was, my dear. 


TEGAN 
I can go. 


AUGUSTUS 
No, no. Look after the cards a moment. Don’t cheat. 


HE EXITS. 
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36. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, HALL, CONTINUOUS 


AUGUSTUS CROSSES THE HALL. 


AUGUSTUS 
(TO SELF) Now... where did that come from? 


HE CROSSES TO THE STORE ROOM DOOR, PAUSES OUTSIDE. A MUFFLED 
NOISE OF BROOMS, SHOVELS ETC. BEING QUIETLY SHIFTED WITHIN THE 
STOREROOM. 


PEABODY (BEHIND DOOR, IN STOREROOM) 
(IN PAIN) You’re supposed to protect me, Edward...! 


AUGUSTUS (CONT'D) 
(TO SELF) Someone in the storeroom...? 


CROSS TO: 
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37. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STOREROOM 


PEABODY 
(WHISPERED) In future, try not to let half a storeroom fall on 
my head! 


EDWARD 
(WHISPERED) I am terribly sorry, sir. 


THE DOOR SUDDENLY OPENS. 


AUGUSTUS 
And just what do you [think]- Mr Peabody?! 


PEABODY 
(CAUGHT OUT) Ah... Mr Augustus... 


AUGUTUS 
What is the meaning of this? 


PEABODY 
I... 


AUGUSTUS 

Has the committee changed its mind? Has it granted me 
membership of the Contingency Club? You might have called at 
the front door, if so. 


PEABODY 
No... I.. (GIVES UP) Oh - seize him, Edward! 


EDWARD 
Sir. 


EDWARD LEAPS FORWARD AND GRABS AUGUSTUS. 


AUGUSTUS 
(STRUGGLING) How dare you! Unhand me, villain! 


EDWARD 
I'm afraid.. I cannot, sir. 


AUGUSTUS IS RESTRAINED. 


PEABODY 
Alas, you have not been granted membership of the Club, Mr 
Augustus. 


AUGUSTUS 
This is damned ungentlemanly, Mr Peabody! 


PEABODY 
But nevertheless... perhaps you will permit me to introduce you 
to one of our initiation rites? 


#222: THE CONTINGENCY CLUB by Phil Mulryne (FINAL) Page 77 


AUGUSTUS 
Rites? What rites? 


PEABODY TAKES MAGNETIC DISCS FROM A POCKET. 


PEABODY 
You will please keep very still, sir, while I pass these 
magnetic discs over you. And you will focus... on my voice... 


PEABODY MAKES PASSES WITH THE MAGNETS. 


AUGUSTUS 
(OUTRAGED) What is this? 


PEABODY 
Hold him still, Edward. He will soon be sleep-waking... 


AUGUSTUS 
I shall do no such thing! Stop it. Stop, I say! 
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38. INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER 


NYSSA IS STILL CLOSE OVER THE BATH, WHICH CONTINUES TO BUBBLE. 


MARJORIE 
An Edward? 


NYSSA 
Yes! This must be the.. the birthplace of the Edwards! 


MARJORIE 
Their birthplace? 


NYSSA 
The equipment is primitive... 


SHE TOUCHES THE SIDES OF THE BATH. 


NYSSA (CONT'D) 
But the scientific knowledge to do this is extremely advanced! 


ADRIC 
Knowledge to... what? Grow people? 


NYSSA 
Yes! And I don’t think anything like it should be happening in 
this time period! 
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39. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STOREROOM 


PEABODY 
You are asleep now, Mr Augustus? 


AUGUSTUS 
(TRANCE LIKE — BUT ACTUALLY FAKING IT) Yes. Asleep. 


PEABODY 
Excellent. Release him, Edward. He is sleep-waking. I am in 
rapport with him. 


EDWARD 
Very good, Mr Peabody. 


PEABODY 
Mr Augustus. You have been in contact with the strangers who 
entered the Club, have you not? 


AUGUSTUS 
(TRANCE) Yes. 


PEABODY 
Good. They came here? To your house? 


AUGUTUS 
Yes. 


PEABODY 
(DELIGHTED) Excellent! Then you will assist me in getting rid 
of them. 


AUGUSTUS 
(TRANCE) Yes. 


PEABODY 
You will bring me to them. 


AUGUSTUS 
(TRANCE) I will... 


PEABODY 
Edward, go back and wait with Edward in the carriage. 


EDWARD 
You do not require my continued protection, sir? 


PEABODY 
Oh, I think I will be fine, Edward. I have another servant now! 


#222: THE CONTINGENCY CLUB by Phil Mulryne (FINAL) Page 80 


40. EXT. LONDON STREET, NEAR CONTINGENCY CLUB 


THE DOCTOR PACES THE STREET OUTSIDE THE CLUB. 


DOCTOR 
(TO SELF) Ninety-nine... One hundred... One hundred and — (BREAKS 
OFF) That can’t be right. 


CABBIE (OFF) 
Back again, sir? Nice stroll? 


DOCTOR 
Ah. Hello. 


THE DOCTOR WALKS TO THE CABBIE, WHO PATS HIS HORSE. 


CABBIE 
(TO HORSE) Good girl. (TO DOCTOR) Something the matter, sir? 


DOCTOR 
(TROUBLED) Yes. There’s something wrong with the dimensions. 


CABBIE 
Beg pardon, sir? 


DOCTOR 
The dimensions inside the Club. Something wrong with them. 


CABBIE 
Oh. Sorry to hear that, sir. 


DOCTOR 
I can tell, you know. If there’s one thing my people are good 
at, it’s dimensions on the inside. 


CABBIE 
Right. 


DOCTOR 
The length is wrong. And the width. It’s too small in there. 


CABBIE 
Well, that’s London all over sir. Not enough space. 


DOCTOR 
(DISTRACTED) Yes. Ah, no, that’s not quite what I [meant]. 


CABBIE 
- Heard about this underground railway now? I mean, I ask you! 
Putting a railway underground! Did you ever hear the like? 


DOCTOR 
Eighteen-sixty-four.. Of course — the District Railway! (A 
THOUGHT) Underground. I wonder... 
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CABBIE 
Yes, sir. Underground. 


DOCTOR 
No, no. The Club! If the length and breadth are wrong, maybe 
the height and depth are too... I wonder what’s below it - eh? 


CABBIE 
Below the Club, sir? 


DOCTOR 
Where exactly are the tunnelling works for this new railway? 


CABBIE 
Oh, very near, sir. 


DOCTOR 
Can you take me there? 


CABBIE 
To the railway works? Course, sir. If you really want. But... 
it’s nothing but a big trench! 


DOCTOR 
All the same! 


THE DOCTOR CLIMBS BACK INTO THE CAB. 


CABBIE 
(BEMUSED) Very well then, sir. Gee up! 


CRACKS HIS WHIP. 
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41. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STUDY 


TEGAN IS SHUFFLING CARDS IN A LACKLUSTRE MANNER. 


TEGAN 
(TO SELF) Where’s he got to? Maybe his ankle’s collapsed 
[again]- 


THE DOOR OPENS. 


TEGAN (CONT’D) 
Ah! What kept you? I was about to start playing Patience. 


AUGUSTUS ENTERS, AND WALKS SLOWLY TOWARDS TEGAN. 


TEGAN (CONT’D) 
What was the noise? (NO ANSWER) Mr Augustus? (SEEING HIS FACE) 
Hey, are you okay? 


PEABODY (OFF) 
And stop there. 


AUGUSTUS 
(TRANCE) Yes. 


AUGUSTUS STOPS. 


TEGAN 
What the... You! From the Club! 


PEABODY WALKS OVER. 


PEABODY 
Yes. And I should explain. Mr Augustus is under my control. He 
will answer only to me. 


TEGAN 
What? 


PEABODY 
Alas, I too have instructions to obey. And they are quite 
clear. 


TEGAN 
Oh yes? Going to throw me out of here, too? 


PEABODY 
Rather worse, I’m afraid. My instructions are that you, and 
your companions who entered the Contingency Club... must die. 


TEGAN 
What? 
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AUGUSTUS 
(TRANCE) The strangers must die. 


PEABODY 
Take this knife, Mr Augustus. 


AUGUSTUS 
(TRANCE) Knife, yes. 


PEABODY UNSHEATHES A KNIFE AND HANDS IT TO AUGUSTUS. 


PEABODY (CONT’D) 
And kill her. 


AUGUSTUS 
(TRANCE) The strangers must die. 


AUGUSTUS WALKS TOWARDS TEGAN AGAIN. 


TEGAN 
No...! Get back! Stop! Mr Augustus, please! 


AUGUSTUS 
The strangers must die! The strangers must die! 


AUGUSTUS SWIPES THE BLADE THROUGH THE AIR. 


TEGAN 
No! 
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42. INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER 


MARJORIE 
Nyssa? What do you mean ‘it shouldn’t be happening in this time 
period’? What exactly is happening? 


NYSSA 
I’m not completely sure. I need a sample. 


ADRIC 
A sample? 


NYSSA 
A tissue sample. Perhaps some fluid too. To take to the Doctor. 
Or the TARDIS. 


MARJORIE 
I don’t like this. We should leave. 


NYSSA WALKS ROUND NEARBY BATHS. THE OTHERS FOLLOW. 


NYSSA 
I’1l be quick. 


MARJORIE 
We should go. 


ADRIC 
It’s fine, Marjorie. They’re all in stasis. 


MARJORIE 
Stasis? 


NYSSA 
They do appear dormant, yes. (STOPS) How about this one? 


SHE LEANS OVER THE BATH. 


MARJORIE 
Be careful! 


NYSSA 
Marjorie, there’s really nothing to worry about. Nothing’s 
going to — 


EDWARD 
(BUBBLING) Uuuuuh... 


A WET HAND SHOOTS OUT OF THE FLUID AND GRABS NYSSA’S WRIST. 


NYSSA 
Aaaaah! 
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MARJORIE 
Nyssa! 


NYSSA 
It’s got my wrist! 


SPLASHING AND GROANING STARTS FROM OTHER BATHS. 


EDWARDS 
(BUBBLING) Uuuuuh... 


ADRIC 
Nyssa?! 


NYSSA 
The Edwards...! They’re all waking up! 


END OF PART TWO 
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PART THREE 


REPRISE: 


NYSSA 
Marjorie, there’s really nothing to worry about. Nothing’s 
going to — 


EDWARD 
(BUBBLING) Uuuuuh... 


A WET HAND SHOOTS OUT OF THE FLUID AND GRABS NYSSA’S WRIST. 


NYSSA 
Aaaaah! 


MARJORIE 
Nyssa! 


NYSSA 
It’s got my wrist! 


SPLASHING AND GROANING STARTS FROM OTHER BATHS. 


EDWARDS 
(BUBBLING) Uuuuuh... 


ADRIC 
Nyssa?! 


NYSSA 
The Edwards...! They’re all waking up! 


43. INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER [CONTINUED] 


THE EDWARD HOLDING ONTO NYSSA STARTS TO CLIMB OUT. 


EDWARD 
(BUBBLING) Uuuuuh... 


SLOSHING. 


NYSSA 
This one’s trying to climb out! 


MARJORIE 
And that one! 


SPLASHING ALL AROUND. 
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EDWARDS (OFF) 
Uuuuh... 


NYSSA 
(STRUGGLING) Get off me! 


SLAP OF WET FEET. SOME EDWARDS TRY TO STAND. 


ADRIC 
Hold on, Nyssa! 


ADRIC RUNS TO NYSSA, BUT SLIPS AND FALLS. 


ADRIC (CONT’D) 
Woah! 


MARJORIE 
Adric! 


ADRIC 
The ground’s slippy! 


EDWARDS 
Uuuh... 


SOME EDWARDS STAGGER. OTHERS STUMBLE AND FALL. 


NYSSA 
They’re.. unsteady. Like newborns...! 


THE ONE HOLDING ONTO NYSSA NEARLY FALLS. 


EDWARD 
Ugh...! 


NYSSA 
It’s all right. I’ve got you... 


ADRIC 
Nyssa! 


HE SCRAMBLES TO HIS FEET. 


NYSSA 
Adric, it’s fine. 


MARJORIE 
He’s still got hold of you! 


NYSSA 
But he’s not behaving aggressively. Look. 


EDWARD 
Ugh... Surrr.. Surrr.. [MUMBLED ‘SERVE’ ] 
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NYSSA 
I think he’s trying to speak! 


OTHER EDWARDS ALSO TRY. 


EDWARDS (OFF) 
Suurrr.. Surrrr thuh.. [MUMBLED ‘SERVE THE’ ] 


ADRIC 
What are they saying? 


EDWARD 
Surrrve thuhh.. Rehhh.. Kweee. [MUMBLED ‘SERVE THE RED QUEEN’ ] 


OTHER EDWARDS ECHO THIS. 


NYSSA 
I think they’re saying... ‘Serve the Red Queen’. 


EDWARD 
Serve the Rehhd Queeeen. 


EDWARDS (OFF) 
Serve the Red Queen. Serve the Red Queen! 
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44. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STUDY 


SLIGHT REPRISE FROM END OF PREVIOUS EP: 


AUGUSTUS 
The strangers must die! The strangers must die! 


TEGAN 
No! 


TEGAN GRABS A GLASS TUMBLER. 


TEGAN (CONT’D) 
Get back! 


SHE THROWS IT AT AUGUSTUS. IT SMASHES BEHIND HIM. HE STOPS. 


AUGUSTUS 
(NORMAL) Miss Jovanka, please... That was rather superior 
Waterford crystal. 


TEGAN 
I... what? 


AUGUSTUS 
(LAUGHS ) 


TEGAN 
What’s going on? 


PEABODY 
Augustus! What are you doing? Obey me! Kill her! 


AUGUSTUS 
(LAUGHS) You thought your stage trickery would work on me, 
Peabody? 


PEABODY 
What? 


AUGUSTUS 
You thought I could be controlled by your fairground 
charlatanry? 


TEGAN 
You were in some sort of trance...! 


AUGUSTUS 
No. I resisted his mesmerism. (LAUGHS) It merely confirmed 
true identity to me. 


TEGAN 
What true identity? 


his 
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PEABODY 
You know nothing about me! 


AUGUSTUS 
Oh, I have been researching you for some time, Mr Peabody. 


AUGUSTUS CROSSES TO A DESK, OPENS A DRAWER AND PULLS OUT A 
CRUMPLED POSTER. 


AUGUSTUS (CONT ’D) 
Perhaps you recognise this music hall poster? 


PEABODY 
No... How did you - ? 


TEGAN 

(READING POSTER) - ‘The Incredible Professor Lafayette, 
Mesmerist. Sleep-waking, Insensibility, Mesmeric rapport, 
Clairvoyance’.. Wait. You’re saying ‘Professor Lafayette’... is Mr 
Peabody?! 


AUGUSTUS 
Shocking, is it not? Our Mr Peabody, Chairman of London’s most 
exclusive gentlemen’s club, is in reality no gentleman. 


PEABODY 
It’s a lie! 


AUGUSTUS 
He’s nothing but a common stage mesmerist...! 
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45. EXT. LONDON STREET, CLOSE TO RAILWAY WORKS 


A CAB STOPS CLOSE TO THE CONSTRUCTION SITE OF THE UNDERGROUND 
RAILWAY. 


CABBIE 
(CALLS) Here we are, sir. District Railway works. 


DOCTOR 
(LEANING OUT OF CAB) Marvellous! They’re digging the tunnel 
here? 


CABBIE 
Yes, sir. 


THE DOCTOR JUMPS OUT. 


DOCTOR 
And so close to Pall Mall. I wonder... 


CABBIE 
They won’t let you in, sir. 


DOCTOR 
We'll see... Would you wait again? 


CABBIE 
You’re one of the more eccentric fares I’ve had, and no 
mistake, sir! 


DOCTOR 

‘The amount of eccentricity in a society has generally been 
proportional to the amount of genius, mental vigour and moral 
courage it contained.’ John Stuart Mill. 


CABBIE 
(BEAT) I can wait, sir. 


DOCTOR 
Capital. Shan’t be long! 


THE DOCTOR STRIDES OFF. 


DOCTOR (OFF, CONT’D) 
Always liked trains... 
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46. INT. UNDERGROUND CHAMBER 


EDWARDS 
Serve the Red Queen! Serve the Red Queen! 


THEY START SHUFFLING OFF. 


MARJORIE 
They’re all going somewhere! 


NYSSA’S EDWARD MOVES OFF. 


ADRIC 
Back towards the Club, presumably... 


THEIR FOOTSTEPS SLOWLY FADE. 


MARJORIE 
(RELIEF) Oh, Nyssa! 


SHE HUGS NYSSA. 


NYSSA 
(SURPRISED) Oh... 


MARJORIE 
You were so brave! You stayed so calm! Even when that fellow 
had you by the wrist. 


NYSSA 
Marjorie, you’re equally brave. After all, you found your way 
into the Club all by yourself, you rescued us... 


ADRIC 
If you’re finished congratulating one another, shall we get out 
of here? 


THE EDWARDS HAVE GONE. 


NYSSA 
Adric’s right. I didn’t get my sample... But their shared 
instincts confirm it. 


MARJORIE 
Confirm what? 


NYSSA 
They’re clones. 


ADRIC 
You needed a tissue sample to confirm that?! Fifty men all 
looking exactly the same wasn’t enough...? 


NYSSA TAPS A BATH. 
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NYSSA 

All this apparatus... The heated baths. The amniotic fluid... It’s 
facilitating some kind of primitive somatic cell nuclear 
transfer. 


ADRIC 
We have to find the Doctor. 


MARJORIE 
You keep mentioning this ‘Doctor’. Who is he? 


NYSSA 
Someone who can help. 


ADRIC PICKS UP THE OIL LAMP. 


ADRIC 
Here’s your lamp. 


HE HANDS IT TO MARJORIE. 


MARJORIE 
Thanks. Let’s go. 


THEY WALK ACROSS THE CHAMBER. 
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48. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STUDY 


TEGAN 
So let me get this straight... Peabody is some kind of music hall 
illusionist? 


AUGUSTUS 

Let us be fair, Miss Jovanka. He may be a liar and a charlatan, 
but his powers are anything but illusory: they are strong 
enough to control every member of the Contingency Club. 


TEGAN 
So that’s why they behaved so oddly! They were hypnotised! 


PEABODY 
Mesmerized. 


TEGAN 
(TO AUGUSTUS) But how did you resist him? 


AUGUSTUS 
Miss Jovanka... I have not been entirely honest with you. I have 
a stake in this game I have not yet declared. 


TEGAN 
What stake? What game? 


AUGUSTUS 
But I believe it is time to make my move - with Mr Peabody’s 
assistance! 


PEABODY 
I will not help you. 


AUGUSTUS OPENS ANOTHER DRAWER. 


AUGUSTUS 
Oh, I think you will. 


HE DRAWS OUT A GUN. COCKS IT. 


PEABODY 
(SCARED) I still won’t assist you..! Not even with a gun to my 
head! 


AUGUSTUS 
What reward has the Red Queen promised you, Peabody? 


PEABODY 
(SHOCKED) You... know about my Queen? 


AUGUSTUS 
Oh yes, Mr Peabody. And you will take me to her. 
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TEGAN 
Will someone please explain to me what’s going on! 


PEABODY 
So... you have been sent to oppose my Queen! 


AUGUSTUS 

Hence my interest in the Club. My attempts to gain membership. 
I have been sent to ensure that your Queen does not win! And 
you will help me fulfil that mission! 
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49. INT. UNDERGROUND TUNNEL 


MARJORIE, NYSSA AND ADRIC NEAR THE END OF A LONG TUNNEL. FADE 
IN SOUNDS OF CONSTRUCTION WORK. 


MARJORIE 
Listen... 


NYSSA 
Clanging... 


ADRIC 
What is it? 


MARJORIE 
It’s the District Railway works - my father’s project! We’ve 
done it! The way out is just up ahead. Come on! 


THEY RUN TO THE END OF THE TUNNEL. 
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50. EXT. UNDERGROUND RAILWAY WORKS, CONTINUOUS 


THEY ALL EMERGE INTO THE MAIN WORKSITE - 16 FEET BELOW GROUND 
LEVEL, BUT OPEN TO THE SKY. DOZENS OF NAVVIES DIG WITH PICKS 
AND SHOVELS, PLANKS ARE LAID, HORSES WHINNY. 


NYSSA 
Daylight! 


MARJORIE 
I never thought I’d be so pleased to see the sky! 


GRUMBLING NAVVIES 


Hey, you youngsters shouldn't be down here! / Would you look at 


what they're wearing! / Probably foreign sorts. etc. 


ADRIC 
(CURIOUS) What is all this? 


MARJORIE 
The main trench for the railway tunnel. 


ADRIC 
All these men... They’re digging the tunnel by hand? 


DOCTOR (OFF) 
(CALLS) Adric? Nyssa! 


NYSSA 
Doctor? 


THEY RUSH TO MEET EACH OTHER. 


ADRIC 
Doctor! What are you doing here?! 


DOCTOR 
I might ask you the same question! 


NYSSA 
Oh, Doctor! I’m so pleased to see you! 


DOCTOR 
And I you, Nyssa! I only came down here on a hunch. 


NYSSA 
Where’s Tegan? 


DOCTOR 
Safe. As are both of you, apparently! 


NYSSA 
Thanks to Marjorie here. 
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DOCTOR 
Hello. 


MARJORIE 
Hello, sir. Marjorie Stonegood. 


DOCTOR 
A pleasure. I’m the Doctor. 


SHAKES MARJORIE’S HAND. 


NYSSA 
We’ve so much to tell you! 


DOCTOR 
Well, let’s talk on the way back to street level. It’s a tad 
noisy down here! 


THE DOCTOR LEADS THEM OFF. 
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47. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


STATIC CRACKLES FROM A HYPERSPACE COM-LINK. 


QUEEN 
(ANGRY) Of course I have held to the agreed rules, brother! 


KNAVE (D) 
I do not know whether to believe you. 


QUEEN 
Why would I break them? When I am so close to victory? 


KNAVE (D) 
I know you, sister. You would do anything to win. 


QUEEN 

No! I have only used Earth materials. I have only worked with 
available technologies. Look at my chambers here! Primitive 
mechanisms. Clockwork! Steam power! I have not even disguised 
my appearance! 


KNAVE (D) 

But I detected an incoming energy pattern. Something far beyond 
Terran technology. There for but a nanosecond - but detected 
nonetheless. I have caught you out, sister! 


QUEEN 

An incoming energy pattern. Just like this com-link, brother. 
You know the failsafes in place had it been otherwise — had it 
been generated by me. 


KNAVE (D) 
Mmm... But do you know what it was? 


QUEEN 
(BEAT) No. A travel capsule of some kind appeared within the 
Club. A blue box. 


KNAVE (D) 
Yet you claim to have stayed within the rules?! 


QUEEN 
I did not summon it here! Indeed, how do I know you did not 
send it? Have you called on saboteurs, perhaps? 


KNAVE (D) 
Saboteurs? No. I will enjoy watching you lose, sister, without 
any interference from me. 


QUEEN 
I believe the box carried strangers. 
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KNAVE (D) 

Well, well. A few wildcards! I will watch with even greater 
interest, sister. Just so long as the rules are not broken...! 
Out. 


HE ENDS THE COM-LINK. 


QUEEN 
You will watch. And you will witness my victory... brother. 
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51. EXT. LONDON STREET, CLOSE TO RAILWAY WORKS 


THE SOUND OF THE TUNNELLING IS QUIETER. 


DOCTOR 
Cloning, Nyssa? Are you sure? 


NYSSA 
Yes, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 
And these newborn Edwards - they made their way to the Club? 


MARJORIE 
We think so. 


DOCTOR 
So someone’s growing the perfect labour force... But how, in 
eighteen-sixty-four?! And why? And who is this ‘Red Queen’? 


ADRIC 
That’s a lot of questions. 


DOCTOR 
Marjorie - can you take me back into the Club, through the 
tunnels? 


MARJORIE 
What? We’ve only just escaped! 


DOCTOR 
Ah. Of course. It’s a difficult thing to ask. 


MARJORIE 
Well... it’s not just that. The thing is.. I can’t really remember 
the way. 


DOCTOR 
Ah. 


ADRIC 
But I can. 


DOCTOR 
Adric? 


ADRIC 
It’s just a pattern to be worked backward. Like a geometric 
puzzle. 


DOCTOR 
Good man! 
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NYSSA 
(SIGHS) Just as I was beginning to enjoy the sunshine. 


DOCTOR 

Well, maybe you should check on Tegan, Nyssa. I’ve left her for 
rather a long time. And you, Marjorie - there’s no shame if you 
want to go too. 


MARJORIE 
No, Doctor. My father might still be inside the Club, after 
all. 


DOCTOR 

Excellent! Well then. Nyssa, let me point you in the direction 
of a most accommodating cab driver. You'd, ah... (ROOTING IN 
POCKETS) .. you’d best take these for him. I have made him wait 
rather a long time. 


HE HANDS NYSSA SOME COINS. 


NYSSA 
What are these? 


DOCTOR 
Fourteenth century gold florins, I believe. I’m sure they’1l 
cover the fare. 
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52. INT. AUGUSTUS HOUSE, STUDY 


AUGUSTUS 
Now — if we’re all ready, we’ll take your carriage, I think, 
Peabody. Come, Miss Jovanka. 


TEGAN 
Oh, no. I’m not going anywhere. 


AUGUSTUS 
No? You forget my revolver. 


TEGAN 
I'm adding you to my list of clubbable gentlemen. 


AUGUSTUS 
Most amusing. Now move - both of you! 


THEY ALL MOVE OFF. 


Mr 
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53. EXT. LONDON STREET, OUTSIDE AUGUSTUS’S HOUSE 


NYSSA’S CAB PULLS UP. 


CABBIE 
(TO HORSES) Woah there! (CALLS DOWN) Here we are, Miss! 


NYSSA 
(CALLS UP) Thank you. 


NYSSA OPENS THE CAB DOOR. 


NYSSA (CONT’D) 
(TO SELF) Wait! There’s Tegan...! 


A LITTLE WAY OFF AUGUSTUS FORCES TEGAN AND PEABODY ALONG. 


TEGAN (OFF) 
I’m not happy about this! 


AUGUSTUS (OFF) 
I suspect you are rarely happy about anything, Miss Jovanka. 


NYSSA 
(TO SELF) Something’s wrong... 


AUGUSTUS (OFF) 
Keep walking, and I won’t need to wave this around. 


NYSSA 
He’s got a gun...! 


CABBIE 
(BENDING DOWN) Not getting out, Miss? 


NYSSA 
Shh! Please... 


AUGUSTUS, PEABODY AND TEGAN STOP. THE FIRST FEW LINES OF THE 
FOLLOWING CONVERSATION FOLLOW DIRECTLY AFTER AUGUSTUS'S 'KEEP 
WALKING ETC.' LINE & CAN BE HEARD UNDERNEATH NYSSA & THE 
CABBIE'S EXCHANGE ABOVE. 


AUGUSTUS (UNDERNEATH) 
Is this your carriage, Peabody? 


PEABODY (UNDERNEATH) 
Yes. 


PEABODY'S HORSE WHINNIES IN THE DISTANCE. WE SHIFT POSITION TO 
BE WITH AUGUSTUS & CO. THE HORSE WHINNIES AGAIN, MUCH CLOSER. 


EDWARD 1 
Woah there! Good afternoon, Mr Peabody, sir. 
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PEABODY 
Ah... Good afternoon, Edward. 


AUGUSTUS 
Get in, if you please. 


EDWARD 1 
Mr Peabody, sir? Is anything amiss? 


PEABODY 


Ah... no, Edward. Of course not. We will drive these... 


mine to the Club. 


EDWARD 1 
Very good, sir. 


PEABODY CLIMBS INTO THE CARRIAGE. 


AUGUSTUS 
Excellent. And you, Miss Jovanka. 


TEGAN 
ALL righted 
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friends of 


TEGAN AND AUGUSTUS CLIMB IN. THE CARRIAGE SETS OFF. WE SHIFT 


BACK TO NYSSA & THE CABBIE. 


NYSSA 
(TO SELF) Something’s badly wrong. 


CABBIE 
Miss? I can’t sit here all day. 


NYSSA 
Can you follow that carriage? 


CABBIE 


That posh one? I suppose so.. Blimey, this is turning into a 


whole day’s work! 


NYSSA 


Here! The Doctor said these should cover the fare! 


SHE TAKES OUT THE GOLD FLORINS, HANDS THEM OVER. 


CABBIE 


What the-? (REALISATION) Here... they’re real gold! 


NYSSA 


So I believe. Now quick! Before they get away! 


CABBIE 
Whatever you want, Miss! Hyaa! 
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CRACK OF A WHIP, CAB PULLS OFF. 
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54. INT. UNDERGROUND TUNNELS 


THE DOCTOR, MARJORIE AND ADRIC TRUDGE THROUGH THE TUNNELS, 
ADRIC LEADING. 


ADRIC 
Yes - this is it! It’s starting to slope upward. 


DOCTOR 
Well done, Adric! 


MARJORIE 
Yes. I suppose that is quite impressive, actually. 


ADRIC 
There should be one last junction... There! Just ahead. 


FADE IN SOUND OF FEET MARCHING. 


DOCTOR 
Adric. Wait! 


THE DOCTOR GRABS HIM. 


ADRIC 
What? 


DOCTOR 
Listen. 


MARJORIE 
(WHISPERS) Footsteps! Coming down that tunnel. And lights! 


DOCTOR 
Let’s hope they don’t turn this way... Quick, turn down our lamp! 


LAMP SET DOWN, MARJORIE LOWERS ITS FLAME. A LARGE GROUP OF 
EDWARDS MARCH PAST THE END OF THEIR TUNNEL. 


ADRIC 
(WHISPER) Edwards! 


DOCTOR 
(WHISPER) Dozens of them. 


MARJORIE 
(WHISPER) And look. They’re all carrying something... 


THE EDWARDS FILE PAST THE END OF THE TUNNEL. 


ADRIC 
They’ve gone. 
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DOCTOR 
Good. Turn up the lamp again, Marjorie. 


MARJORIE DOES SO. THE DOCTOR TAKES IT. 


DOCTOR (CONT'D) 
Let’s see what they were carrying. I’ve a terrible feeling I 
already know... 


THEY CREEP FORWARD. 


ADRIC 
We’re going to follow them? 


AT THE END OF THEIR PASSAGE THEY TURN INTO THE MAIN TUNNEL. 


DOCTOR 
No. We’re going to check where they came from. Along here...! 


THEY WALK UP THE TUNNEL. 


MARJORIE 
What are you looking for? 


THE DOCTOR RAISES THE LAMP. 


DOCTOR 
Here! A large dug-out in the side. 


THEY LOOK IN. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
Yes. This is one of the rare occasions that I rather wish I’d 
been wrong. 


ADRIC 
Doctor? All these crates.. what’s in them? 


ADRIC SHIFTS A WOODEN CRATE TO LOOK. 


DOCTOR 
Careful, Adric! 


ADRIC 
Why? 


DOCTOR 
Allow me... 


THE DOCTOR GENTLY PICKS UP AN OBJECT FROM WITHIN A CRATE. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
(EXAMINING IT) Blasting cap here... And whatever’s inside is 
probably mixed with diatomite [dye-ATTO-mite] sand, or similar... 
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ADRIC 
(IMPATIENT) But Doctor, what is it? 


DOCTOR 
A version of dynamite. 


MARJORIE 
‘Dynamite’? What’s that? 


DOCTOR 

Exactly. These materials may be contemporary... but it shouldn’t 
be invented yet! So how could the Edwards be carrying it around 
- distributing it? 


ADRIC 
But what does ‘dynamite’ do? 


DOCTOR 
I’m afraid, Adric, it explodes. Violently. We’re looking at 
enough explosive to level half of London! 
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55. EXT. LONDON STREET, NEAR CONTINGENCY CLUB 


NYSSA’S CAB RATTLES ALONG. 


CABBIE 
(CALLING) The carriage is pulling up, Miss. 


NYSSA 
(CALLS BACK) Good. Could we stop round the corner? 


THE CAB DRIVES ON ROUND THE CORNER. 


CABBIE 
Woah there...! 


HORSES WHINNY. THE CAB STOPS. NYSSA JUMPS OUT. 


NYSSA 
Thank you! You’ve been most kind! 


SHE RUSHES OFF. 


CABBIE (FADING) 
You’re welcome, Miss! Most welcome! Anytime! 


NYSSA CREEPS ROUND THE CORNER. 


NYSSA 
(TO SELF) There. 


A LITTLE DISTANCE AWAY, AUGUSTUS HELPS TEGAN OUT OF THEIR 
CARRIAGE. 


AUGUSTUS (OFF) 
Come now, Miss Jovanka. 


TEGAN (OFF) 
I’m coming! 


THE CARRIAGE DOOR IS SLAMMED. 


AUGUSTUS (OFF) 
Thank you, Edward, you may go now. Edward? 


PEABODY (OFF) 
They obey only me, Mr Augustus. (TO EDWARD) You may go, Edward. 


EDWARD (OFF) 
Very good, sir. Gee up! 


HORSES WHINNY. THE CARRIAGE RUMBLES OFF. 


AUGUSTUS (OFF) 
Now — inside the Club, Mr Peabody. 
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THEY CLIMB THE STEPS TO THE CLUB’S FRONT DOOR. 


NYSSA 
No.. They’re going in! 


SUDDENLY AN EDWARD IS BEHIND HER. 


EDWARD 2 
Pardon me, miss. 


HE GRABS NYSSA, COVERING HER MOUTH. 


NYSSA 
Mmmmphh ! 


EDWARD 2 
I’m terribly sorry. I am under strict instructions! 


NYSSA 
(STRUGGLING) Mmmpph! Mmmmphh! 


HE DRAGS NYSSA OFF. 
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56. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, GALLERY 


THE DOCTOR PACES THE LENGTH OF A WOODEN GALLERY. 


MARJORIE 
But what about the explosives, Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
(TO SELF, PACING) Nine, ten, eleven... 


MARJORIE 
Surely we need to find out where the Edwards are distributing 
them! 


DOCTOR 
Marjorie, please - I’m trying to count. Sixteen, seventeen, 
eighteen... 


ADRIC 
She’s right, Doctor. Why are we ignoring that? Why come here, 
right inside the Club? 


DOCTOR 
Well... the TARDIS is here for one thing, Adric. Twenty-six, 
twenty-seven, twenty-eight... 


ADRIC 
What? 


DOCTOR 
There, at the end of this corridor. Look. 


ADRIC 
(RUNS FORWARD) I don’t believe it! You’ve done it, Doctor! We 
found the TARDIS! 


DOCTOR 
Yes. All very good, Adric. But we weren’t looking for the 
TARDIS. Forty-six, forty-seven, forty-eight... 


ADRIC 
What? 


DOCTOR 
She’1l still be shut down in any case. 


MARJORIE 
So if we’re not finding out about the explosives, and we’re not 
here for your ‘TARDIS’.. what are we here for?! 


DOCTOR 

The Edwards are getting instructions from someone, Marjorie. 
Fifty-four, fifty-five, fifty-six.. And here's the wall! Just as 
I thought! 
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THE DOCTOR REACHES A WALL AND STOPS. 


ADRIC 
Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
What we really need, Adric, Marjorie, is to get into the Club 
within the Club! 


MARJORIE 
The Club within the Club?! 


DOCTOR 
There’s a mystery at the heart of this Club. Quite literally. 
This gallery shouldn’t end here. 


HE TAPS THE WALL IN FRONT OF HIM. 


ADRIC 
Why not? 


DOCTOR 
You’ve just navigated one geometric puzzle, Adric. Here’s 
another. This Club is bigger on the outside! 


MARJORIE 
Um... Isn’t that normal? 


DOCTOR 

Well... yes... I suppose. For most people. But what I mean is, this 
Club is much bigger on the outside. I felt it when we first 
arrived. Then I measured the perimeter. There’s something 
hidden inside. 


HE TAPS THE WALL AGAIN. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 

All clubs are based on exclusivity. Some people are in, others 
are out. But who’s on the inside here, eh? The Edwards? No, 
they just follow instructions. The members? Unlikely since 
their perceptions have been altered - they see only what 
someone wants them to! 


HE SLIDES HIS HANDS ALONG THE WALL. 


ADRIC 
This ‘Red Queen’..! You’re looking for a hidden chamber! 


MARJORIE 
And the police thought I’d read too many gothic novels. 


DOCTOR 
The TARDIS being brought to this gallery only confirms we’re in 
the right place. Perhaps... the picture rail? Here! 
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THE DOCTOR PULLS IT DOWN LIKE A LEVER. A CLOCKWORK AND STEAM 
MECHANISM GRINDS. THE WALL ROLLS UPWARD. 


MARJORIE 
I don’t believe it! 


ADRIC 
Doctor! You were right! 


DOCTOR 
Always a tone of surprise, Adric. Shall we? 


THE DOCTOR LEADS THEM THROUGH THE NEWLY OPENED ENTRANCE. 
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57. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, HALL 


PEABODY 
So we're inside the Club, Augustus. What now? 


AUGUSTUS 

You will summon a group of your servants, Peabody. Here to the 
entrance hall. Now that you’ve been so good as to explain the 
Queen’s plans... 


PEABODY 
At gunpoint! 


AUGUSTUS 
. IT have a task for them. Quickly! 


PEABODY 
(RESIGNED) Edward? Fetch a dozen other Edwards. Bring them 
here. 


EDWARD 1 
Of course, sir. 


EDWARD EXITS THE HALL. 


TEGAN 
And me? 


AUGUSTUS 
Oh, I’1l1 find somewhere safe for you, Miss Jovanka. 


TEGAN 
Away from that gun would be nice... 


THE FRONT DOOR OPENS. NYSSA IS BUNDLED IN BY HER EDWARD. 


NYSSA 
(STRUGGLING) Mmmmph! 


AUGUSTUS 
(SURPRISED) Now who is this..? 


TEGAN 
Nyssa! 


AUGUSTUS 
You know her? 


TEGAN 
Yes! It’s Nyssa! Let her go! 


AUGUSTUS 
Peabody, instruct this Edward to release the young lady. 
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PEABODY 
Let her go, Edward. 


EDWARD 2 
Very good, sir. 


EDWARD LETS NYSSA GO. TEGAN RUNS TO HER AND HUGS HER. 


TEGAN 
Nyssa! Are you all right? 


NYSSA 
I think so. 


EDWARD 2 
I do apologise for the firmness of my grip, Miss. 


AUGUSTUS 
Am I to take it that you are another of the Doctor’s friends? 


NYSSA 
Yes. 


PEABODY 
The Edwards had instructions to watch in case any of the 
strangers returned. 


AUGUSTUS 
And so you were caught. Miss...? 


NYSSA 
Nyssa. Nyssa of Traken. 


AUGUSTUS 
Miss Ovtraken. It is just as well. The end game is upon us, and 
I can’t allow for any moving parts not under my control! 


PEABODY 
You won’t succeed, Augustus. My Queen’s plans are perfect! 


AUGUSTUS 
Indeed? Well let’s put that to the test. 
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58. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


THE DOCTOR, ADRIC AND MARJORIE SLOWLY ENTER THE QUEEN’S 
CHAMBERS. A SOFT BACKGROUND NOISE OF TICKING AND PUFFING. 


ADRIC 
What is this place? A laboratory? 


MARJORIE 
A museum? 


DOCTOR 
A spaceship. 


MARJORIE 
A what? 


DOCTOR 
A vehicle for travelling to the stars. This is its flight deck. 
The Club has been built around it. 


MARJORIE 
You’re joking. This is the stuff of fiction! 


ADRIC 
If the Club’s built around it, how can it fly? 


DOCTOR 
It isn’t meant to. Not at present anyway. 


THE DOCTOR STRIDES OVER TO A BANK OF INSTRUMENTS. 


MARJORIE 
What do you mean? 


DOCTOR 
It’s dormant. These screens here... Look. Blank. 


HE FLICKS A FEW SWITCHES. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
No power. None of the flight systems booted up. It’s dead. 
(BEAT.) Just like the TARDTG... 


MARJORIE 
But there are instruments working in here. You can hear them! 


THE DOCTOR WALKS ROUND. 


DOCTOR 
These devices are clockwork. Perpetual motion machines. Steam 
powered! Look at this...! 


THE DOCTOR WALKS OVER TO SOMETHING. 
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DOCTOR 
A mechanical calculating device. A computer, in effect. 


ADRIC 
That’s a computer? You might as well use an abacus! 


DOCTOR 
But the thinking behind all this is more advanced than anything 
from eighteen-sixty-four. Look there! 


ANOTHER DEVICE PUFFS SOFTLY AWAY. 


ADRIC 
A clock. 


DOCTOR 
A steam-powered clock. Ingenious. 


MARJORIE (OFF) 
Whoever lives here, they like games. 


DOCTOR 
What? 


MARJORIE (OFF) 
Look in this cabinet. 


THE DOCTOR AND ADRIC WALK OVER. 


MARJORIE(CONT’D) 
Chess. Draughts. Nine man’s morris. Backgammon... Packs of cards. 


DOCTOR 
A football... A croquet mallet. 


MARJORIE 
Golf clubs. Tennis racquets. 


ADRIC 
What are all these things? 


MARJORIE 
You play games with them. 


ADRIC 
Games ? 


DOCTOR 
(EXCITED) Ah! 


THE DOCTOR LIFTS SOMETHING OUT OF THE CABINET. 


MARJORIE 
A cricket bat. 
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THE DOCTOR TAKES A STANCE. TRIES A FEW STROKES. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
Good weight... Nice balance... Is there a cricket ball too, Adric? 


ADRIC 
Yes... (PICKING UP A BALL) But Doctor - without wanting to sound 
like Tegan, shouldn’t you focus on the matter in hand? 


DOCTOR 
You’re probably right. 


MARJORIE 
But what is the matter in hand? What does all this mean?! 


THE QUEEN APPEARS AT A DOORWAY. 


QUEEN (OFF) 
It means I have intruders in my chambers! 
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59. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, HALL 


NYSSA 
(SOFTLY) So who is this ‘Red Queen’, Tegan? 


TEGAN 

(SOFTLY) I only heard a bit about her in the carriage on the 
way here. According to Augustus — she’s the force behind the 
whole Club. 


NYSSA 
What? 


TEGAN 
Yes. Ironic, isn’t it? A gentlemen’s club that doesn’t admit 
women, ruled by a Queen. 


FOOTSTEPS - A DOZEN EDWARDS ENTER THE HALL. 


AUGUSTUS 
Ah, excellent. My Edwards. 


EDWARDS 
Mr Peabody. / Sir / etc. 


PEABODY 
Well, Augustus? What shall I tell them to do? 


AUGUSTUS 
It is so very tedious, Mr Peabody, you passing on my 
instructions all the time. 


PEABODY 
They will obey only my commands, or my Queen’s. 


AUGUSTUS 
So command this group to obey me. 


PEABODY 
I... What? 


AUGUSTUS RAISES HIS GUN AND COCKS IT. 


AUGUSTUS 
Now, if you please, Mr Peabody. 


PEABODY 
(BEAT, DESPAIRING) Edwards? 


EDWARDS 
Mr Peabody, sir? / Sir? / Mr Peabody? / etc. 


PEABODY 
This is Mr George Augustus. For the present, you are to obey 
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whatever commands he gives you. Do you understand? 


EDWARDS 
Yes, Mr Peabody. 


EDWARD 1 
How may we assist you, Mr Augustus? 


AUGUSTUS 
I’m so glad you asked, Edward. (POINTING) You and you - take 
hold of Miss Jovanka and Miss Ovtraken here. 


EDWARD 1 & 2 
Yes, sir. 


THEY GRAB HOLD OF NYSSA AND TEGAN. 


TEGAN 
(STRUGGLING) Hey! Get off! 


EDWARD 1 
I do apologise, miss. 


NYSSA 
Oh, not again...! 


AUGUSTUS 
The rest of you. Fetch explosives from the tunnels. Bring them 
to the Club cellar. Do you understand? 


EDWARDS 
Yes, Mr Augustus. 


THE OTHER EDWARDS EXIT. 


AUGUSTUS 
Excellent! (LAUGHS) Now, you two. Take Miss Jovanka and Miss 
Ovtraken to the cellar. 


TEGAN 
What? Why? 


AUGUSTUS 
I said I would find somewhere safe for you, Miss Jovanka. 


NYSSA 
But you’re having explosives taken to the cellar! 


AUGUSTUS 
Indeed. I should explain... I meant I would put you somewhere 
safe for me. Edwards, take them! 


EDWARD 1 & 2 
Yes, Mr Augustus. / Yes, sir. 
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THE EDWARDS DRAG NYSSA AND TEGAN OFF - AS THEY PROTEST. 
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60. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


DOCTOR 
The Red Queen, I presume? 


QUEEN 
Some know me by that name. 


MARJORIE 
(SHOCKED) I can see why! (QUIETLY) Doctor, is that stage make- 
up or is her skin really - 


DOCTOR 
(QUIETLY) - Red? All natural, I assure you. 


ADRIC 
(QUIETLY) She’s not human, obviously? 


DOCTOR 
(QUIETLY) Quite. Please, Marjorie — don’t stare. 


MARJORIE 
(QUIETLY) Why not? 


DOCTOR 
(QUIETLY) Well, it’s rude. 


QUEEN 
As is neglecting to name yourselves! 


DOCTOR 
Of course. Forgive me. I’m the Doctor. This is Adric. And 
that’s Marjorie. We’ve been admiring your chambers. 


QUEEN 
I presume that you are the strangers who invaded my Club. Ina 
mysterious blue box? 


DOCTOR 

That was quite accidental, I assure you. (PATTING THE CRICKET 
BAT) This is a lovely bat, by the way. Could do with a touch of 
linseed oil... 


QUEEN 
You play the fool, Doctor. But I do not believe that you are 
one. 


DOCTOR 
That’s a very generous assessment. 


QUEEN 
You are here to sabotage the game. Are you not? 
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DOCTOR 
Game? 


QUEEN 
Don’t feign ignorance! Did my brother send you? 


ADRIC 
The Doctor’s told you. We arrived here by accident. 


QUEEN 
I do not believe you. 


ADRIC 
It’s the truth! 


QUEEN 
No matter. You are too late. The end game is in motion. 


DOCTOR 
End game? You mean the explosives? 


QUEEN 
(BEAT) What do you know of the explosives? 


DOCTOR 
Not as much as I’d like. But do tell. I’m always interested in 
the plans of power-crazed despots. 


THE QUEEN WALKS TO THE DISPLAY CABINET. 


ADRIC 
(WHISPERED) Doctor, we should get out of here! 


DOCTOR 
(WHISPERED) We need to find out what this ‘game’ is. 


QUEEN 

The people of this nation are fond of sports, are they not? 
Team games. Racquet games. Board games, card games. Even 
hunting. This, for example... 


LIFTS SOMETHING OUT OF THE CABINET. 


QUEEN (CONT’D) 
. is a particularly fine example of a hunting rifle. 


SHE WORKS THE RIFLE’S BOLT. 


DOCTOR 
Indeed. 


QUEEN 
Perhaps you should have picked this up, Doctor. Rather than the 
cricket bat? 
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DOCTOR 
I’d choose the sound of leather on willow over a gunshot any 


day. 


QUEEN 
Against that wall, please. All of you. Now. 
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61. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, CELLAR 


THE EDWARDS DRAG TEGAN AND NYSSA DOWN THE CELLAR STEPS. 


TEGAN 
Ow! My shin! 


AUGUSTUS AND PEABODY ENTER BEHIND. 


AUGUSTUS 
Stop there, Edwards. 


THE EDWARDS STOP. 


AUGUSTUS (CONT'D) 
Peabody, fetch that rope, would you? 


PEABODY 
(UNHAPPY) If I must. 


HE GETS IT. 


AUGUSTUS 
Excellent. Give it to the Edwards. They will tie up Miss 
Jovanka and Miss Ovtraken. 


EDWARD 1 & 2 
Yes, Mr Augustus. 


THE EDWARDS FORCE TEGAN AND NYSSA TO SIT AND TIE THEM. 


NYSSA 
(STRUGGLING) You don’t have to do this! 


EDWARD 1 
Would you mind terribly not wriggling, Miss? 


TEGAN 
I would, actually! 


THEY’RE TIED. 


AUGUSTUS 
Good. Safe and sound. 


TEGAN 
When I get out of these ropes...! 


FOOTSTEPS - A LARGE GROUP OF EDWARDS APPROACH. 


AUGUSTUS 
Ah! And here are the others! 
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EDWARD 3 
We have the explosives, sir. 


AUGUSTUS 
Excellent! Set them just there. Beside Miss Jovanka and Miss 
Ovtraken. 


TEGAN 
What?! 


EDWARDS 
Yes, sir. 


THE EDWARDS SET DOWN CRATES OF EXPLOSIVES. 


NYSSA 
What are you doing? 


AUGUSTUS 
(TO EDWARDS) Make sure the fuse wires are connected. Then pass 
me the spool of wire and a detonator. 


TEGAN 
Are you mad? 


EDWARD 3 
The spool and detonator, sir. 


GIVES THE DRUM OF FUSE WIRE TO AUGUSTUS. 


AUGUSTUS 
Thank you. 


NYSSA 
You can’t leave us right beside these explosives! 


AUGUSTUS BEGINS TO LEAVE, UNSPOOLING THE FUSE WIRE. 


AUGUSTUS 

Don’t distract me, my dear. This fuse wire has to stretch all 
the way up through the Club. I’m sure you don’t want me to snag 
it on anything and accidentally set this lot off. Farewell. 


AUGUSTUS STARTS TO EXIT. 


TEGAN 
Augustus! No! Come back here! Don’t leave us! 
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62. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


QUEEN 
Back against the wall, I said! 


MARJORIE 
Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
It’s all right, Marjorie. Do as she says. 


THE DOCTOR, MARJORIE AND ADRIC BACK AGAINST THE WALL. 


ADRIC 
(QUIETLY) I told you we should have got out! 


QUEEN 
All the cards are in my hand, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 
So it seems. 


QUEEN 
(SMILING) You admit that you cannot stop me? 


DOCTOR 
I don’t even know what the explosives you’ve got stored 
downstairs are for. 


QUEEN 

(LAUGHS) Allow me to explain. They are for Parliament. For 
Trafalgar Square. For Covent Garden. At this moment, they are 
being packed beneath half the prominent sites of this capital! 


MARJORIE 
You mean to blow up London?! You can’t! 


QUEEN 
I won't. 


ADRIC 
You... won’t? 


QUEEN 
(LAUGHS) It is but a bargaining chip. 


DOCTOR 
Hundreds of innocent lives put at risk — as a ‘bargaining 
chip’? 


QUEEN 
A strong one, no? 
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DOCTOR 
And whom exactly are you bargaining with? 


QUEEN 

I have remained here, Doctor, hidden away in my chambers until 
my plans were ready. But barely half a mile away another Queen 
sits - in Buckingham Palace. 


MARJORIE 
Queen Victoria...? 


QUEEN 

And now, at last, it is time for the Red Queen to take the 
White! The gentlemen of my Club all stand ready to ease my 
transition to power. They will serve me, even unto death! 
Victoria’s Empire will be mine. And then all the empires this 
planet affords! 


DOCTOR 
The same old story! How tiresomely predictable, my Queen. 


QUEEN 
You think so? 


DOCTOR 

Oh, I’ve seen it all before. Again and again. A petty despot 
with a desire to take over the world, the galaxy, the universe! 
You’re nothing special. Doing all this because of an insatiable 
lust for power! A thirst for conquest! A desire to dominate! 


QUEEN 
You are wrong, Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Am I? 


QUEEN 
I’m doing it for a bet, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 
(UTTER SURPRISE) A what?! 


QUEEN 
(SIMPLY) A bet. A wager with my brother. 


DOCTOR 
A bet? 


QUEEN 
Now all the pieces are in place on the board. Queen Victoria 
will kneel before me. She will hand me her crown. And victory, 
Doctor... will be mine!! 

END OF PART THREE 
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PART FOUR 


REPRISE: 


DOCTOR 

Oh, I’ve seen it all before. Again and again. A petty despot 
with a desire to take over the world, the galaxy, the universe! 
You’re nothing special. Doing all this because of an insatiable 
lust for power! A thirst for conquest! A desire to dominate! 


QUEEN 
You are wrong, Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Am I? 


QUEEN 
I’m doing it for a bet, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 
(UTTER SURPRISE) A what?! 


QUEEN 
(SIMPLY) A bet. A wager with my brother. 


DOCTOR 
A bet? 


QUEEN 

Now all the pieces are in place on the board. Queen Victoria 
will kneel before me. She will hand me her crown. And victory, 
Doctor... will be mine!! 


CONTINUES INTO: 


63. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS [CONTINUED] 


MARJORIE 
(TAKING IT IN) A bet... 


QUEEN 
My family is known as The Contingency. A race of game players. 
We have played for several worlds in our time. 


DOCTOR 
And the Earth is just another one? 
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QUEEN 

Oh, but a very special one. My brother wagered I could not take 
it without superior technology. I disagreed. I said cunning and 
tactics alone could sway any game. 


DOCTOR 
No advanced technology? But the devices in here... the 
explosives? 


ADRIC 
The Edwards! 


QUEEN 
I have used only materials that Earth provides. Built only with 
its current technologies. 


DOCTOR 
But using knowledge far in advance of the nineteenth century! 


QUEEN 
As the rules allow. Soon, at last, Victoria will hand her crown 
to me. Or see her people destroyed... 
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64. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, CELLAR 


TEGAN STRAINS AT HER BONDS. 


NYSSA 
Tegan? Are the ropes loosening? 


TEGAN 
No! Ow! 


SHE STOPS STRUGGLING. 


NYSSA 
Does Augustus really plan on blowing up the Club? 


TEGAN 
With him inside it? He doesn’t seem insane. 


NYSSA 
Mmm. 


TEGAN 

But who knows? Club members who can’t see what’s in front of 
them. Cloned servants. A journalist who turns out to be spying 
for some alien! Everything’s been insane since we landed in 
this madhouse! 


NYSSA 
Those Edwards can tie a good knot anyway. Poor creatures. 


TEGAN 
‘Poor’? 


NYSSA 
They’ve been bred for a purpose, Tegan. Completely subservient. 
They’re victims. 


TEGAN 
So will we be if we don't get free of these knots. 


SHE STARTS STRUGGLING AGAIN. 


TEGAN (CONT’D) 
Ow! 
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65. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


DOCTOR 
You’re quite the problem gambler, my Queen. It’s called 
ludomania. Gambling addiction. A destructive habit. 


QUEEN 
You try to goad me, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 
I presume your brother demanded failsafes - to detect any use 
of advanced technology? 


QUEEN 
He insisted. Use of such technology would immediately revive my 
ship. Trigger an immediate jump into hyperspace. 


DOCTOR 
So now I know why the TARDIS shut down! Good to be cautious 
about triggering hyperspace jumps. 


MARJORIE 
You can’t really believe Queen Victoria will hand you her 
throne. 


QUEEN 
When her capital and her people are threatened with 
destruction? 


DOCTOR 
(WHISPER) Adric, do you still have that cricket ball? 


ADRIC 
(WHISPER) Yes. 


MARJORIE 
What about my father? 


QUEEN 
Who? 


DOCTOR 
(WHISPER) I want you to throw it at me - when I say. 


ADRIC 
(WHISPER) What? 


DOCTOR 
(WHISPER) I’ve still got the bat... 


MARJORIE 
William Stonegood. 
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QUEEN 

Stonegood... The engineer. Forgive me, there are so many 
prominent men within my Club. Yes. His tunnelling expertise 
proved most useful. He remains here as our guest. 


MARJORIE 
He’s here? 


DOCTOR 
Well, this has been most enlightening, my Queen! But we must 
dash now. 


THE DOCTOR WALKS FORWARD. 


QUEEN 
Still playing the fool, Doctor? Stop there. 


SHE WORKS THE BOLT ON HER RIFLE. 


QUEEN (CONT’D) 
Stop. Or I fire! 


THE DOCTOR STOPS. 


DOCTOR 
Probably a hook shot from this angle. 


QUEEN 
What? 


DOCTOR 
You're familiar with cricketing terminology? I’m aiming for 
square leg. 


QUEEN 

Aiming? 

DOCTOR 

Yes. (SHOUTS) The ball, Adric! Now! 


ADRIC 
Here! 


ADRIC TOSSES THE BALL. THE DOCTOR HOOKS IT ACROSS THE CHAMBER — 
STRAIGHT INTO THE STEAM CLOCK, DAMAGING IT. STEAM HISSES OUT. 


QUEEN 
What have you done?! 


DOCTOR 
Hit that steam-powered clock of yours! 


#222: THE CONTINGENCY CLUB by Phil Mulryne (FINAL) Page 135 


QUEEN 
To what purpose-?! (REALISATION) You think clouds of vapour 
will put me off my aim! Well — you are wrong! 


SHE RAISES THE RIFLE. 


ADRIC 
Doctor, look out! 


A GUNSHOT. THE DOCTOR DIVES. 


MARJORIE 
Doctor?! 


DOCTOR 
I’m fine! 


QUEEN 
Very wrong! 


SHE RELOADS HER RIFLE. 


DOCTOR 
Adric, Marjorie! Before she can reload! Let’s go! 


MARJORIE 
I can’t see! Where are you? 


DOCTOR 
Follow my voice! 


MARJORIE GROPES OVER TO THE DOCTOR. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
This way... That’s it... Got you! 


HE GRABS MARJORIE’S HAND. 


QUEEN 
You will not leave! 


SHE RAISES HER RIFLE, FIRES ANOTHER SHOT! 


DOCTOR 
She’s firing blindly! Adric?! 


ADRIC 
Over here. But I can’t see either! 


QUEEN 
The door control...! 


SHE GROPES FOR A LEVER. THE DOOR’S CLOCKWORK GRINDS INTO 
ACTION. 
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DOCTOR 
The door’s closing! This way, Marjorie! Adric, come on! 


THE DOCTOR GUIDES MARJORIE TO THE EXIT. 


ADRIC 
Wait...! 


ADRIC FOLLOWS, BUT COLLIDES WITH SOMETHING. HE FALLS. 


ADRIC (CONT’D) 
Ooof! Doctor, wait—! 


THE DOOR CLOSES — THUNK! 
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66. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, GALLERY, CONTINUOUS 


DOCTOR 
Adric! 


MARJORIE 
He didn’t make it! He’s still in there! 


DOCTOR 
We have to get the door open again! 


HE PULLS THE PICTURE RAIL. IT CLICKS, BUT NOTHING HAPPENS. 


MARJORIE 
Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
It’s not opening! The Queen’s overridden it! 


MARJORIE 
Then what else we can do? 


THE DOCTOR FEELS HIS POCKETS. 


DOCTOR 
(FRUSTRATED) Until very recently, I had a sonic screwdriver. 
Now all I’ve got is... 


THE DOCTOR PULLS OUT TEGAN’S WALKMAN. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
. a nineteen-eighties personal cassette player...! 


MARJORIE 
A what? 


DOCTOR 
Something I confiscated from Tegan, never mind. 


HE SHOVES IT BACK IN HIS POCKET. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
Perhaps we can force our way in... But we’ll need help! Come on! 


THE DOCTOR AND MARJORIE RUN OFF. 
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67. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


THE STEAM HISSING INTO THE CHAMBERS EASES. 


QUEEN 
Your friends have gone, Adric. I have sealed the door. And the 
steam begins to clear. 


SHE WALKS FORWARD. 


ADRIC 
At least they got away... 


QUEEN 
No matter. You are my hostage. And the odds will turn in my 
favour once more. 


ADRIC 

The odds! You speak as if you care about probability - about 
chance! I know the mathematics behind those concepts. But you 
dislike pure chance as much as anybody I’ve ever met. 


QUEEN 
A mathematician? Perhaps you are worthy to join my Club? 


ADRIC 
No, thank you. 


QUEEN 
Chance can provide a certain spice within a game, Adric. But I 
much prefer to have bargaining chips in hand... 


ADRIC 
So now I’m a bargaining chip too? Like the people of London. 
The Doctor will stop you, you know. 


QUEEN 

I think not. My servant Peabody will be here shortly — ready to 
carry my ultimatum to the Palace. And as he goes, he can 
instruct the Edwards to hunt down your troublesome Doctor! 
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68. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, DRAWING ROOM 


CHATTER. DRINKS TAKEN. PAPERS RUSTLED. THE DOCTOR AND MARJORIE 
RUN IN. 


DOCTOR 
Excellent! Lots of Club members! 


MARJORIE 
But their perceptions... You said they were altered. 


DOCTOR 
Perhaps we can cut through the conditioning. We must try! 


MARJORIE 
(GASPS) Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
What is it? 


MARJORIE 
My father! 


SHE RUNS ACROSS THE ROOM. 


MARJORIE (CONT’D) 
(CALLING) Father! 


DOCTOR (OFF) 
(FOLLOWING) Marjorie, wait! He might not be able to - 


SHE REACHES HIM. 


MARJORIE 
- Father! 


STONEGOOD 
(LOOKING UP) Hmm? Ah. Good afternoon, sir. 


MARJORIE 
Father...? 


STONEGOOD 
Forgive me. Have we met? 


MARJORIE 
It’s me, Father. Marjorie! 


STONEGOOD 
I’m afraid you have me at a disadvantage... 


MARJORIE 
(SOBS) Oh... Father... 
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THE DOCTOR GENTLY PULLS HER BACK. 


DOCTOR 
Marjorie... your father’s under a very powerful influence. 


MARJORIE 
Then we must free him! 


DOCTOR 
We will. But our first priority is Adric - and the Queen. 


MARJORIE 
How can anyone here help? If they can’t even recognise their 
own children! 


DOCTOR 
You might have a point... (SPOTS SOMETHING) Wait a moment...! 


MARJORIE 
What is it? 


DOCTOR 
Over there..! It’s Mr Augustus! He must have found a way in! 
Wait here. 


HE RUNS BACK TO THE DOOR. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
(CALLING) Mr Augustus! 


AUGUSTUS (OFF) 
Doctor...? 


DOCTOR 
You found a way in! 


AUGUSTUS 
Ah... Yes! With a little help. 


DOCTOR 
Help? Even better! Whose help? 


AUGUSTUS 
(CALLS) Mr Peabody? 


PEABODY ENTERS. 


PEABODY 
(UNHAPPY) Yes? 


DOCTOR 
(SURPRISED) Peabody...? 
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AUGUSTUS 
Ah, of course. You have met before. But Mr Peabody is proving 
much more amenable now than when he so rudely ejected you. 


DOCTOR 
Is he? Why? 


AUGUSTUS 
Well, I confess this revolver of mine has helped. (LIFTS GUN) 


DOCTOR 
Well done, Mr Augustus! Smaller than the Red Queen’s, but 
serviceable nonetheless. 


AUGUSTUS 
(INTERESTED) You have seen the Queen? 


DOCTOR 
Yes. 


AUGUSTUS 
Our next port of call! Lead on! 


DOCTOR 
Where’s Tegan? And Nyssa? 


AUGUSTUS 
Tied up at present. 


DOCTOR 
Doing what? 


PEABODY 
He means literally tied up. In the cellar. Surrounded by 
explosives. 


DOCTOR 
What? 


AUGUSTUS 

Mr Peabody, please only speak when I request you to. Now come, 
Doctor. I have several Edwards who follow my commands. But I’d 
prefer not to restrain you. 


DOCTOR 
(BEAT) I suppose I have no choice. 


AUGUSTUS 
Eminently sensible. Shall we? 


AUGUSTUS, THE DOCTOR, AND PEABODY EXIT. MARJORIE WALKS FORWARD. 


MARJORIE 
(TO SELF) Nyssa’s in the cellar...? 
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69. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, CELLAR 


TEGAN 
(STRUGGLING) Oh, this is useless! 


NYSSA 
We can’t give up, Tegan! 


TEGAN 
But we can’t get free either! 


FOOTSTEPS OFF - MARJORIE RUSHING DOWN THE STAIRS. 


NYSSA 
Shh. Someone’s coming...! 


MARJORIE (OFF) 
Hello...? Nyssa? 


NYSSA 
Marjorie..! Over here! 


SHE RUSHES OVER. 


MARJORIE 
Nyssa! Goodness. Explosives! 


TEGAN 
Yes, all around us — we don’t need reminding! 


NYSSA 
Marjorie, this is Tegan. Can you get us free? 


MARJORIE 
T’1l try... 


MARJORIE KNEELS AND STARTS ON THE ROPES. 


NYSSA 
So you got into the Club? 


MARJORIE 
Yes. And we found the Red Queen! She’s got Adric prisoner! 


NYSSA 
What? 


MARJORIE 
But the Doctor and I escaped. Then I found my father. Nyssa — 
he didn’t even recognise me. 


NYSSA 
Oh, Marjorie... 
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MARJORIE 
And then Mr Augustus turned up! He’s - 


TEGAN 
- Oh, we know exactly what he is. 


MARJORIE 
I ducked out of sight. But he took the Doctor. (FINISHES ROPES) 
There! Done it! 


NYSSA AND TEGAN WRIGGLE FREE. 


TEGAN 
(STRETCHING) Does that feel good! 


NYSSA 
Thank you, Marjorie. 


MARJORIE 
So should we try and rescue the Doctor? 


TEGAN 
We should do something about these explosives first! 


SHE EXAMINES THEM. 


NYSSA 
(NERVOUS) Tegan, please be careful. 


TEGAN 
It’s fine. They look stable enough... So long as Augustus doesn’t 
detonate them, I mean! The blasting caps are what set them off. 


NYSSA 
Blasting caps? 


TEGAN 
Yes. These things at the ends - connected to the fuse wire. 


NYSSA 
How do you know? 


TEGAN 
I had some cousins who did blast mining, back in Australia. 


MARJORIE 
The penal colony? 


TEGAN 
Don’t insult my country. Not while I’m holding explosives. Come 
on. If we remove the blasting caps... nothing should go boom! 
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70. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, GALLERY 


THE DOCTOR, AUGUSTUS AND PEABODY ARRIVE BY THE QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 
- AUGUSTUS UNSPOOLING FUSE WIRE. 


PEABODY 


This is it, Augustus. The entrance to my Queen’s chambers. 


AUGUSTUS 


And what’s this blue box? (READING) ‘Police’? 


PEABODY 


You’1l need to ask the Doctor. 


AUGUSTUS 


Indeed...? (IMPATIENT) Later then. Open the door. 


DOCTOR 


You can’t. She’s sealed it from the inside. 


AUGUSTUS 
Then how do we get in? 


PEABODY KNOCKS THE WALL. 


PEABODY 
My Queen? It is I - Peabody! 


BEAT. 


AUGUSTUS 
Well, that was ineffect- 


THE DOOR GRINDS INTO ACTION. 
AUGUSTUS (CONT’D) 
At last! You first, Peabody. 


of this detonator... Move! 


THEY ENTER. 


I.. cannot gain access! 


Then you, Doctor. I must take care 
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71. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS, CONTINUOUS 


PEABODY AND THE DOCTOR WALK IN. 


PEABODY 
(CAUTIOUS) My Queen...? 


QUEEN 
Peabody. 


ADRIC 
Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Adric! Are you all right? 


PEABODY 
I am sorry, my Queen...! He forced me to bring him! 


QUEEN 
Who? The Doctor? 


AUGUSTUS STEPS FORWARD. 


AUGUSTUS 
I believe he means me, my Queen. 


QUEEN 
Who are you? 


DOCTOR 
He calls himself George Augustus. At a rough guess, I'd say 
he’s an agent of your brother’s - here to sabotage your game. 


QUEEN 
(OUTRAGED) What...? 


AUGUSTUS 
Listen to me! As we speak, a large pile of explosives rests in 
the cellar of your Club. I hold the detonator here. (LIFTS IT) 


QUEEN 
No... 


AUGUSTUS 
We're probably safe from any blast - here in your chambers. 


DOCTOR 
But the rest of the Club won’t be. 


AUGUSTUS 
Precisely. And without your Club - without its members... your 
plans to take the Empire will lie in ruins, my Queen. 
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QUEEN 
This... is a foul! Unsportsmanlike! Not fair play! 


AUGUSTUS 
‘Fair play’? (LAUGHS) This is a bet where the winner takes 


ADRIC 
You'd really wipe out the members of the Club? 


DOCTOR 
And Tegan and Nyssa. 


AUGUSTUS 
Acceptable losses. 


DOCTOR 
You’re as monstrous as her. 


QUEEN 
This is a bluff! Peabody? 


PEABODY 
The explosives are in the cellar, my Queen. I am sorry. 


QUEEN 
You have betrayed me! 


PEABODY 
No, my Queen! Augustus threatened my life! 


QUEEN 
What do I care for your life when set against the game?! 


AUGUSTUS 
Enough. Do you concede defeat? 


QUEEN 
Never. 


AUGUSTUS 
Then you leave me no choice. The detonator - 


HE LIFTS IT. PEABODY DIVES AT HIM. 


PEABODY 
No! I’1l stop him, my Queen! 


AUGUSTUS 
(STRUGGLING) Get... off me... fool! 


QUEEN 
Peabody! Be careful! 


all! 
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PEABODY 
(STRUGGLING) I will save the Club! 


AUGUSTUS 

(STRUGGLING) Not if I press... (HE PUNCHES PEABODY, WHO STAGGERS 
BACK INTO A DISPLAY CABINET, SHATTERING THE GLASS FRONT) the 
detonator! 


DOCTOR 
No! 


AUGUSTUS PLUNGES IT DOWN. 


CUT TO: 
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72. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, CELLAR 


TEGAN 
There! The last blasting cap removed...! 


SHE TOSSES IT ONTO THE FLOOR. 


NYSSA 
Tegan! We did it! 


MARJORIE 
The explosives are safe now? 


THE BLASTING CAPS START TO FIRE - LITTLE EXPLOSIONS POPPING. 


MARJORIE (CONT'D) 
(SMALL SCREAM) 


NYSSA 
What’s happening?! 


TEGAN 
The blasting caps! They’re firing! 


NYSSA 
You mean...? 


TEGAN 
Someone just tried to detonate the explosives! 


MARJORIE 
So, had we not just removed thenm...? 


TEGAN 
We’d have been blown sky high by now! 
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73. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


ADRIC 
Doctor? Nothing’s happened... No explosion! 


AUGUSTUS 
No... How is it possible? 


DOCTOR 
Best-laid plans, eh, Mr Augustus? It appears the Contingency 
Club is still very much here. 


QUEEN 
Ha! Then you have played your hand. And lost! 


AUGUSTUS 
No! I have one card left! 


HE PULLS OUT HIS GUN AND COCKS IT. 


AUGUSTUS (CONT’D) 
Peabody! On your knees! 


PEABODY RAISES HIMSELF ONTO HIS KNEES. SHARDS OF BROKEN GLASS 
TINKLE TO THE FLOOR AS HE DOES SO. 


PEABODY 
Please! No...! 


AUGUSTUS 
My gun is at your servant’s head, my Queen. You will agree to 
concede. You will leave Earth. You will forfeit the game. 


DOCTOR 
Augustus, don’t...! 


QUEEN 
You expect me to abandon my game... for Peabody? 


PEABODY 
(SCARED) My Queen? I.. I have served you loyally. 


AUGUSTUS 
Concede the game! Concede the game or he dies! 


QUEEN 
Then he dies. 


THE QUEEN RAISES HER RIFLE, SLIDES THE BOLT HOME AND FIRES. 


PEABODY 
(HIT) Arrrghh! 
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ADRIC 
(SHOCKED) Doctor, she shot him! 


PEABODY 
(DYING) My... Queen...? 


PEABODY COLLAPSES. THE DOCTOR RUNS TO HIM. 


DOCTOR 
(GRIM) He’s dead. 


QUEEN 
This is a very good rifle. 


DOCTOR 
You didn’t have to do that! 


QUEEN 
I have sacrificed my pawn, Mr Augustus. Your move. 


AUGUSTUS 
I... I... 


QUEEN 
No? Then allow me to reload and you can share his fate. 


SHE STARTS TO RELOAD. 


AUGUSTUS 
No...! No! 


AUGUSTUS FLEES FROM THE CHAMBERS. 


QUEEN 
I believe the advantage is mine again. 


ADRIC 
He’s getting away! 


QUEEN 
He knows his game is lost. Let him beg for my brother’s mercy. 
For all the good it will do him. 


DOCTOR 
He still has a dozen Edwards at his command. 


QUEEN 
Without Peabody, the Edwards’ time is done. 


DOCTOR 
What? 
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QUEEN 

They have served the Club well - dug the tunnels, placed the 
explosives... But their usefulness is at an end. Their minds were 
tied to Peabody’s. His demise will trigger theirs. 


DOCTOR 
They’re going to die? 


QUEEN 
Do not grieve. I can always grow more... 


AN INCOMING COMMUNICATION SIGNAL BEEPS. 


QUEEN (CONT'D) 
Ah, fortuitous timing. 


ADRIC 
What’s that? 


DOCTOR 
An external com signal... 


SHE FLICKS A SWITCH. 


QUEEN 
Brother! So delightful to hear from you! 
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74. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, CORRIDOR 


AUGUSTUS RUNS THROUGH THE CLUB. 


AUGUSTUS 
(PANICKED) I cannot fail him.. I cannot! 


HE SPOTS AN EDWARD. 


AUGUSTUS (CONT'D) 
You there! Edward! 


EDWARD (OFF) 
Sir? 


EDWARD APPROACHES 


AUGUSTUS 
Whom do you obey? 


EDWARD 
I obey you, sir. 


AUGUSTUS 
Good! You’re one of my lot! I need somewhere private to... to 
gather my thoughts! 


EDWARD 
This bedroom is unoccupied, sir. 


AUGUSTUS 
Inside then! Quick! 


THE EDWARD OPENS THE DOOR. AUGUSTUS BUNDLES HIM IN. 
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75. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, BEDROOM, CONTINUOUS 


THE DOOR SHUTS. 


EDWARD 
How might I be of assistance, sir? 


AUGUSTUS 
My gambit with the explosives has failed! I need to regroup... to 
try again! I cannot lose! 


EDWARD 
Very good, sir. 


AUGUSTUS 
I want you to bring as many of your companions here as 
possible. Any Edward who will obey me! Understand? 


EDWARD 
Yes, of course, sir. I - (SUDDEN PAIN) Unnnnh...! 


AUGUSTUS 
Edward? What is it? 


EDWARD 
I do not know, sir. I... Unnnnh! 


HE FALLS TO HIS KNEES. 


AUGUSTUS 
Edward? What’s wrong?! I need you...! 


EDWARD 
My apologies, sir... (HE COLLAPSES TO THE FLOOR, HIS SPEECH 
BEGINNING TO SLUR) ..for thisss dereliction of myy dutyyyy... 
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76. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, CELLAR 


TEGAN 
Come on, then. Let’s find the Doctor. 


MARJORIE 
What about everyone in the Club? The members? We should get 
them out. 


TEGAN 
But we’ve dealt with the explosives now. 


FADE IN FOOTSTEPS - EDWARDS COMING FROM THE TUNNELS. 


NYSSA 
Marjorie’s right. There could be more hidden somewhere. 


MARJORIE 
Listen. Footsteps! 


EDWARDS APPEAR, CROSSING THE CELLAR. 


NYSSA 
Edwards! Coming back from the tunnels! 


THEY’RE UNSTEADY ON THEIR FEET, STUMBLING. 


NYSSA (CONT’D) 
Something’s wrong with them. 


ONE FALLS. 


EDWARD 1 
Ugggh... 


MARJORIE 
That one’s collapsed! 


TEGAN 
Are they ill? 


EDWARD 2 
Uggggh... 


ANOTHER EDWARD FALLS INTO A WINE RACK - BOTTLES SMASH. NYSSA 
RUNS TO HIM. 


NYSSA 
Edward? 


EDWARD 2 
(IN PAIN) I’m... terribly sorry, I appear to have... broken some 
wine bottles. 
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NYSSA 
Don’t worry about that. What’s wrong with you? 


EDWARD 2 
Might I... assist you? Unnnh!! 


TEGAN 
Nyssa? 


NYSSA 
I don’t know what it is! I.. Oh no..! 


THE EDWARD STARTS TO BREAK DOWN - A BUBBLING DISINTEGRATION. 


MARJORIE 
What’s happening to him?! 


NYSSA 
His body is degenerating! His entire cellular structure is 
breaking down...! 


EDWARD 2 
Unnh... 


TEGAN 
Can’t we do anything? 


NYSSA 
It’s too fast! 


EDWARD 2 
(DYING) The... Red... Queen. 


NYSSA 
What? 


EDWARD 2 
I.. served the... Reh... Kwee. 


EDWARDS (OFF) 
(DYING, FADING) The Rehh Kweee...! Thuh.. Rehh... Kweee...! 


THE EDWARDS DIE, THEIR BODIES BUBBLING TO NOTHING. 


TEGAN 
Nyssa? What just happened?! 


NYSSA 
A genetically curtailed lifespan. To get rid of them once they 
were no longer needed. 


TEGAN 
That’s horrible! 
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NYSSA 
The Queen bred a whole species, only to discard it. It’s the 
sort of thing that would make the Doctor very angry. 


MARJORIE 
Nyssa, Tegan — we should go. 


NYSSA 
Yes. (TO EDWARD) I’m sorry, Edward. There was nothing I could 
do. 


TEGAN 
We can make sure this Red Queen gets what’s coming to her! 
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77. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


STATIC OVER THE COM-LINK. 


KNAVE (D) 
(SURPRISED) Sister? 


QUEEN 
You were expecting someone else, brother? 


KNAVE (D) 
I... Of course not. 


QUEEN 
Perhaps you thought your agent would be in charge of my ship by 
now? 


KNAVE (D) 
Agent...? What are you talking about? 


QUEEN 
(ANGRY) How dare you try to rig the game like this! 


KNAVE (D) 
Sister, I can assure you - 


QUEEN 
- Your agent has been detected, brother! And neutralised! I 
speak of the one known as George Augustus! 


KNAVE (D) 
Sister, if you think I would resort to - 


QUEEN 
- The game is mine! The next time we speak, brother... I will be 
the Red Queen of England! Out! 


SHE FLIPS A SWITCH TO KILL THE CALL. 


DOCTOR 
Sibling rivalry, my Queen? 


QUEEN 
Doctor. Seeing as Peabody is gone... I need someone else to 
deliver my ultimatum to the Palace. That honour will be yours! 


DOCTOR 
Ah. Very kind, but I hardly think - 


QUEEN 
- Otherwise... 


SHE RAISES HER RIFLE. 
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QUEEN (CONT’D) 
Adric here will die. 


ADRIC 
Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
Oh dear... 
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78. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, DRAWING ROOM 


HUBBUB. TEGAN, NYSSA AND MARJORIE ENTER, OUT OF BREATH. 


TEGAN 
The drawing room... 


MARJORIE 
Look — there on the floor! 


NYSSA 
Another Edward! 


THEY RUN TO THE DYING EDWARD. NYSSA KNEELS. 


NYSSA (CONT’D) 
Edward? 


EDWARD 
Is there... anything I might do for you? 


NYSSA 
No, Edward. Just rest. (TO OTHERS) He’s the same as the ones in 
the cellar. 


TEGAN 
Then they’re all dying. 


NYSSA 
Yes. This one’s just at an earlier stage. 


TEGAN 
I bet the members haven’t noticed a thing! 


MARJORIE 
We need to get their attention. 


TEGAN 
How? ? 


MARJORIE 
(SHIFTING COFFEE TABLE) Help me with this table. Teatime... is... 
over! (EFFORT) 


SHE UPENDS THE TABLE — CRASH! THE HUBBUB LULLS. 

MARJORIE (CONT’D) 

(SHOUTING) Listen! All of you! You’re all in great danger! You 
must leave the Club! 


A BEAT. THE HUBBUB RESUMES AS BEFORE. 


MARJORIE (CONT’D) 
No! No, listen! You have to leave! Now! 
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TEGAN 
Marjorie, it’s pointless. 


MARJORIE 
They’re all as deluded as my father... 


TEGAN 
Wait a minute. They can’t process anything we tell them. But 
what about the Edwards? 


NYSSA 
The Edwards? 


TEGAN 
If one of their servants tells them something... maybe they’11 
listen then? 


NYSSA 
But tells them what? 


TEGAN 
I don’t know! How about... there’s a fire in the Club! 


TEGAN CROUCHES DOWN. 


TEGAN (CONT’D) 
Edward...? Can you hear me? 


EDWARD 
(BREATHING HEAVILY) How... might I serve...? 


TEGAN 
Edward, we need your help... 
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79. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


ADRIC 
Don’t do it, Doctor! 


QUEEN 
Selfless, Adric. But I think I have accurately read my 
opponent. Doctor? 


SHE WORKS THE BOLT ON HER RIFLE. 


DOCTOR 
All right! 


QUEEN 
You will assist me? 


DOCTOR 
(THINKING) No! But I’1l make a bet with you, if you’re willing! 


QUEEN 
What is this? I have no time for tricks! 


DOCTOR 
No trick! A genuine wager! Ask Adric whether I’m a man of my 
word. Whether he’s prepared to put his life in my hands. 


QUEEN 
Well, boy? 


ADRIC 
Yes. I trust the Doctor with my life. Always. 


QUEEN 
(INTRIGUED) And just what do you have to wager, Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
The blue box you found in the Club. 


QUEEN 
Your travel capsule? 


DOCTOR 
Oh, it’s much more than that. It’s called a TARDIS. It can 
travel anywhere in time and space! 


QUEEN 
You are a Time Lord?! 


DOCTOR 
Yes. That’s what I wager. My TARDIS! 


#222: THE CONTINGENCY CLUB by Phil Mulryne (FINAL) Page 162 


80. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, DRAWING ROOM 


TEGAN AND NYSSA CROUCH BY THE DYING EDWARD. 


TEGAN 
Edward? Do have the strength to pass a message to the Club 
members? It’s urgent. 


EDWARD 
(WEAK) An... urgent message? I will... do my best. 


TEGAN 
There’s a fire in the Club, Edward. Everyone must leave. 


EDWARD 
A f-fire? 


NYSSA 
Tegan, he’s too weak. 


EDWARD 
No... I must... warn the gentlemen...! 


TEGAN 

(WHISPERS) I know he’s dying, Nyssa. But he could save everyone 
else! (EFFORT) Let’s get him to his feet! 

THEY LIFT EDWARD UP. 


NYSSA 
That’s it. Easy. 


HE CAN BARELY STAND. 


EDWARD 
(WEAK) Gentlemen... I.. I must ask you to... 


HE CAN’T BE HEARD. 


TEGAN 
This is useless! They’1l never hear! 


MARJORIE 
Hold on! 


SHE GRABS A GLASS AND A KNIFE AND TAPS - TING TING TING! 


MARJORIE (CONT’D) 
(SHOUTS) QUIET! PLEASE!! 


A BRIEF LULL. 


TEGAN 
Now, Edward! 
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EDWARD 

(FINDING THE STRENGTH) Gentlemen. I am terribly sorry to 
interrupt your conversation. It appears there is an emergency 
on the premises. I must please ask you to vacate the Club 
building as swiftly as possible. I do apologise for the 
inconvenience. 


CLUB MEMBERS 
Emergency? / What emergency? / Damned nuisance. / Best make our 
way out, I suppose, what? ETC. 


GENTLEMEN GET TO THEIR FEET. 


TEGAN 
I don’t believe it... 


NYSSA 
It’s working...! 
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81. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


ADRIC 
The TARDIS?! Doctor, you can’t! 


DOCTOR 
Well, my Queen? If I win the bet, Adric’s life is safe and you 
forget your plans. If I lose... you have my TARDIS. 


QUEEN 
And all of time and space... 


DOCTOR 
Quite the field of play, isn’t it? I’ve always found it so. 


QUEEN 
But why should I not just take your ship, Doctor? 


DOCTOR 

Well, I’d advise against trying to fly it without proper 
instruction. Besides which, that really wouldn’t be as fun as 
wager — now would it? 


QUEEN 
(TEMPTED) All of time and space... It is a tempting stake... 


ADRIC 
Doctor - 


DOCTOR 

- Then is it a bet? Let’s toss a coin. Roll a dice. Oh, but 
you’1ll want to see it first! Decide if it’s worth the risk. 
It’s just outside. 


QUEEN 
Very well. But do not forget I have a rifle. 


DOCTOR 
Of course. This way then. Adric? Come along. 


HE HEADS TOWARDS THE DOOR. 
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82. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, DRAWING ROOM 


THE GENTLEMEN OF THE CLUB MAKE THEIR WAY OUT. 


TEGAN 
Edward! You did it! The members are all leaving! 


EDWARD 
Unnh... 


HE COLLAPSES, DRAGGING TEGAN AND NYSSA DOWN. 


NYSSA 
Edward! 


EDWARD 
(LABOURED BREATHING) Will the gentlemen... be safe? 


NYSSA 
Yes, Edward. Thank you. 


EDWARD 
You are... m-most... welcome... (DIES) 


NYSSA 
Oh, Edward... 


HIS BODY DISINTEGRATES. 


MARJORIE 
He’s dissolving... I can’t watch! 


TEGAN 
(GENTLY) Come on, Nyssa. Let’s make sure everyone gets out. 


NYSSA 
(RELUCTANT TO LEAVE) All right. 


TEGAN 
Then we need to find the Doctor. 


NYSSA 
Yes. (BEAT, SOFT) Thank you, Edward. 


TEGAN HELPS NYSSA UP. THEY FOLLOW THE CLUB MEMBERS. 
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83. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, QUEEN’S CHAMBERS 


THE DOCTOR STOPS. 


DOCTOR 
Oh... just one thing before we leave your chambers, my Queen. I 
should really give you this... 


HE PULLS TEGAN’S WALKMAN OUT OF HIS POCKET. 


ADRIC 
Doctor? That’s Tegan’s - 


DOCTOR 
- Tegan’s cassette player. Yes! (SHAKING THE WALKMAN) 


QUEEN 
What is this device? 


DOCTOR 
I daresay it looks a little primitive to you. 


HE TAKES THE CASSETTE OUT, POPS IT BACK IN AGAIN. 


ADRIC 
Doctor? What are you - ? 


DOCTOR 
(TO QUEEN) You see, the TARDIS is currently dormant, so as not 
to trigger your failsafes. But this device — isn’t! 


HE PRESSES PLAY ON THE WALKMAN. TINNY SYNTHPOP STYLE MUSIC 
COMES OUT. 


QUEEN 
It is... music...? 


DOCTOR 
What passed for music in the nineteen-eighties, anyway. Here - 
catch! 


HE TOSSES THE WALKMAN, THE QUEEN CATCHES IT. 


QUEEN 
What is the meaning of this? 


THE SPACESHIP SUDDENLY LURCHES TO THE SIDE. 


COMPUTER 
Advanced technology detected. 


ADRIC 
Advanced...? The cassette player! 
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DOCTOR 
It’s certainly not from the nineteenth century! 


COMPUTER 
Protocols of wager have been broken. Failsafes initiated. 


THE SHIP’S FLIGHT SYSTEMS ROAR INTO LIFE. 


QUEEN 
No! What have you done?! 


COMPUTER 
Jump to hyperspace in ten, nine, [eight, seven, six...] 


UNDER THIS: THE DOOR TO THE CHAMBERS STARTS CLOSING. 


DOCTOR 
Adric! The door’s closing! Out! 


ADRIC SCRAMBLES FOR IT. 


QUEEN 
No...! 


COMPUTER 
. five, four, three... 


DOCTOR 
Dive! 


THE DOCTOR AND ADRIC DIVE THROUGH THE DOOR AS IT CLOSES. 


COMPUTER 
. two, one... 


QUEEN 
Doctor!! 


COMPUTER 
Zero. Jumping to hyperspace. 
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84. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, GALLERY, CONTINUOUS 


THE DOCTOR AND ADRIC HIT THE GROUND. 


DOCTOR & ADRIC 
Ooooof ! 


THE QUEEN'S SHIP ROARS INTO LIFE - THE WHOLE BUILDING SHAKES. 
THEN THE SOUND DISAPPEARS, SUCKED AWAY WITH THE SHIP. SILENCE. 


DOCTOR 
Adric? All right? 


ADRIC 
You tricked her... with Tegan’s cassette player! 


DOCTOR 
Yes. 


ADRIC 
But then why wager with the TARDIS? 


DOCTOR 
Oh, I’d never do that! I just needed to get us close enough to 
the door. 


A DEEP GROAN FROM THE BUILDING. 


DOCTOR (CONT’D) 
But now the ship’s gone, there’s nothing left at the centre of 
the Club! 


ADRIC 
So? 


DOCTOR 
So there’s nothing holding this place together! 


ADRIC 
You mean... it’s going to collapse? 


DOCTOR 
We need to get everyone out! 


#222: THE CONTINGENCY CLUB by Phil Mulryne (FINAL) Page 169 


84. INT. CONTINGENCY CLUB, BEDROOM 


THE CLUB GROANS. MASONRY CRACKS. 


AUGUSTUS 
No Edwards left. The Club’s collapsing. Can this day get any 
worse? 


INCOMING COMMUNICATION SIGNAL BEEPS. 


AUGUSTUS (CONT’D) 
I spoke too soon. 


HE ANSWERS. 


AUGUSTUS (CONT’D) 
My L-Lord? 


KNAVE (D) 
My sister says you have failed me, Augustus. Is it true? 


THE ROOM LURCHES. 


AUGUSTUS 
(STUMBLING) My Lord! Please! The Club feels unstable! I need an 
emergency rescue! Please! 


KNAVE (D) 
The Club? Then perhaps things have not gone my sister’s way 
after all! I will check my monitors. 


AUGUSTUS 
But me, my Lord! What about me?! 


KNAVE (D) 
You? You still failed me, Augustus. 


AUGUSTUS 
My Lord? 


KNAVE (D) 
Should the Club collapse... it will make an impressive tomb! 


THE CEILING FALLS IN ON AUGUSTUS. 


AUGUSTUS 
Nooooo! 


HE’S BURIED. 
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83. EXT. THE CONTINGENCY CLUB, CORRIDOR 


THE CLUB BUILDING ROCKS. 


DOCTOR 
Come on, Adric! Let’s try the drawing room. 


TEGAN (OFF) 
Nyssa! There! 


ADRIC 
Doctor — it’s Nyssa! And Tegan! 


TEGAN AND NYSSA RUN UP. 


TEGAN 
Doctor! What’s happening? An earthquake? 


DOCTOR 
No. A spaceship. 


NYSSA 
What? 


A DEEP GROAN FROM THE BUILDING. 


DOCTOR 


No time to explain! We have to get everyone out! 


TEGAN 
Oh, we’ve already done that. 


DOCTOR 
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What? Excellent! Then there’s just a chance we’ll get out 


alive! 


THE BUILDING ROCKS. THEY STAGGER. 


DOCTOR 
Come on! Run! 


THEY RUN FOR THEIR LIVES. 
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83. EXT. LONDON STREET, OUTSIDE THE CONTINGENCY CLUB 


THE DOCTOR, NYSSA, TEGAN AND ADRIC DASH OUT. CLUB MEMBERS 
CHATTER ON THE ROAD - WATCHING THE BUILDING LIST DANGEROUSLY. 


TEGAN 
We’re out! 


DOCTOR 
Get everyone away from the building! (SHOUTS) Everyone! Back! 
It’s going to collapse! 


THE DOCTOR AND OTHERS PUSH THEM BACK. 


DOCTOR (CONT'D) 
That’s it! Back! All of you! 


THE BUILDING STARTS TO CRUMBLE. MASONRY FALLING. 


ADRIC 
Doctor! It’s going! It’s collapsing inwards! 


THE CROWD GASPS. A FINAL DEEP GROAN. THE BUILDING COLLAPSES IN 
WITH A MASSIVE CRASH! 


DUST SETTLES. THE CROWD MURMURS. 


DOCTOR 
The fall of The Contingency Club... 


TEGAN 
Did everyone get out? 


NYSSA 
Where’s Marjorie? (LOOKING ROUND) I can’t see [Marjorie...] 


TEGAN 
There! 


MARJORIE (OFF) 
Tegan! Nyssa! 


MARJORIE WALKS OVER, PULLING HER FATHER. 


MARJORIE (CONT’D) 
I made sure everyone got out. And I found my father! 


STONEGOOD 
(CONFUSED) Good day, gentlemen... ladies. 


DOCTOR 
Mr Stonegood! A pleasure! 
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TEGAN 
Hang on. Did you just call us ‘Ladies’? 


STONEGOOD 
Of course. 


MARJORIE 
He can see us now! Really see us! 


DOCTOR 
The perception filter was tied to the Club. Now that’s gone 
it’s all over. 


ADRIC 
Doctor — the TARDIS. It was inside the Club. It’s been buried. 


DOCTOR 
Oh, she’s a tough old thing. Her paintwork might be a little 
scratched, but she’1ll be perfectly alright. 


NYSSA 
Once we get it out from under the rubble. 


DOCTOR 
Yes. Perhaps Mr Stonegood might be able to advise on her 
excavation? 


TEGAN 
(TO DOCTOR) It will still fly, though? I mean, as well as it 
ever does? 


DOCTOR 

Yes, Tegan. The TARDIS should be fully functional again. It 
just didn’t want to trigger the Queen’s ship jumping into 
hyperspace. It was your cassette player that did that, in the 
end. 


TEGAN 
What? (BEAT) You mean, my primitive nineteen-eighties 
technology did something the TARDIS couldn’t? 


DOCTOR 
Well. Yes. In a way. 


ADRIC 
You won’t be getting it back anytime soon, though. 


TEGAN 
Typical! 


NYSSA 
So we just need to retrieve the TARDIS, and then we can be gone 
from this era? 
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DOCTOR 
There’s no desperate hurry, is there? I thought you might all 
enjoy an extended stay in London... 


NYSSA 

I think I’ve seen as much of the nineteenth century as I want 
to, Doctor. 

TEGAN 

Join the club. 


CLOSING THEME IN. 


